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LUKE, THE SWELL. 


CONTINUED FROM 
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u 


CHAPTER I. 

Upon this, Luke lit a paospliorus match and speedily suc¬ 
ceeded by its aid in igniting a wax taper which lie had with 
him; and as it burnt slowly up into rather a sickly flume, tor 
i he air of the place was neither good "for flame nor for animal 
life, they were able to see something of the gloomy region 
into which they had penetrated. 

“ Hold the light, Luke.” 

Luke did so, and then they had all a good view of the spot 
on which they were. They had all got to the foot of the 
stairs, which were somewhere about twenty in number, and 
they were standing upon a considerable thickness of sawdust, 
with which the ground was literally strewed. The space in 
which they were was about twelve feet square, and several 
passages branched oil' from it. 

“ Thisis a strange place,’’said Claude. 

“ It is so,” replied Lucas, to whom the remark seemed to be 
more specially addressed. “I have heard that in Catholic 
times—for the church above and all these underground places 
belonged to the Catholics—there were strange doings in these 
vaults, and that in the dark days of persecution for religion’s 
sake, they were often converted into dungeons.” 

“ Not a doubt of it. Were you ever here yourself before, 
Lucas ?” 

“ Only once, and that was upon the occasion of a law suit 
regarding an estate in the immediate neighborhood, when a 
search was made in these vaults to see if any coffin had a 
plate upon it bearing the name of one of the litigants. Then 
I and some others had a slight view of the place.” 

“Hush I” 

A strange cod fused noise came from above, and it was 
quite evident that those who were in the church were porsu- 
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ins: the investigation they had resolved upon making with a 
vigor that was quite regar Hess of what noise or contusion it 
occasione i in the sacretl edifice. 

<c They are looking for us,” said Luke. 

“ But they will cot find us, I think,” said Claude, “for no 
owe is likely to imagine hut that \vc have found some mode 
of outlet from the church before now. This will not he a 
likely place to search.” 

“Farfrom it.” 

“ Come on, then, as we are here, and let us see some o! the 
wonders of these receptacles of the dead.” 

“You should 'say the terrors,” remarked Annie F orsv tb, 
with a shudder. 

“ Pardon me,” added Claude. “ I see that I was wrong 
now in asking you to advance beyond this spot. It is well 
to keep young minds free from the terrors that otherwise, in 
happier moments, might haunt them.” 

“ Oli, listen!” said May, suddenly. 

They were all ns silent as the grave, and then they hoard 
distinctly some blows given to i tie iron door at t lie top of the 
staircase. 

“ We are lost!” said Annie. _ 

“Say, rather, found,” said Lucas. “ 
hope.” 

“Hush! hush!" said Claude. “ 

Hush I” V. ‘ ! . - 



But yet there is a 


are coming now. 


’With a wrench the covering of the .staircase leadingto the 
vaults was opened, and at the same moment Luke extin¬ 
guished the light, so that, with the exception <>f a very faint 
gleam of light that came down the stairs from the cmdles 
above, all was darkness again. It. was evident, now, that 
several of their enemies were collected around the opening 
leading’(> the vaults, and every Word that was sai l caiue 
plainly upon the ears of (be anxious fugitives below. 

“ Yes, gentlemen," said s ane one—it was the lie idle who 

spoke—“ yes, gentlemen, these are the vaults; but, I us-uio 
you all, as they hasn’t been opened no how for I don’t know 
When ; so it don’t seem likely that tiiey should have found 
out such a, place.” 

“ 1 deed, it does not,” said another. 

“ Well, but,” cried a man in a cracked disputive voice, “we 
are hired to search everywhere, and you know upon that 
principle wo should look here as well. If it comes to giving 
up looking in one place, because it ain’t probable they are 
diere. we may as well give up the search altogether, for I 
contend that people diways do get into improbable places.” 

“ Well-well, you go down,” said another. 

(i \ r , i i t t a « 

' * t mrm nv w Aik * . 1 I 1 I —. _ _ it * Tl t • « 


.Nay, w iv should I go alone ? 



might pop a 
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bullet into me in a momen t or two, and nice I should look 

then." 

“ Well—well, let's go down a little way at all events " 

“ Come on, tlien. Hold the light, one of you. Bring two 
lights. That will do. Now look to your pistols, and come 
down. We won't have any one say that we did not look 
everywhere." 

Upon this, Harry Lucas laid hold of Claude by the arm 
and said in a whisper— 4 

“ Callow me, all of you. It is our only chance.” 

They none of them knew very well where Harry Lucas 
proposed to lead them, hut they followed him, hearing him 
speak of the chance yet of escape. *He took a passage to the 
left of where they had been standing, and which was cov¬ 
ered likewise with sawdust laid on some four or five inches 
in thickness, so that the sound of their footsteps was com¬ 
pletely lost in it. 

The roof and walls of this passage reeked with an unwhole¬ 
some moisture, and they could all feel how very bad the air 
was to breathe by a feeling of oppression at the lungs, such 
as it would scarcely have been possible to endure for any 
length of time. 

" Oh, Claude," whispered May, this is some dreadful home 
of the dead.” 

“ Courage—courage,” said Claude. 

Yes, but where are we going? A thousand unknown 
fears oppress me, and I feel ready to sink to the earth.” 

“ Let me support you, May. You will not sink, I am sure, 
while my arm is around you •” 

“ No-^-no, I shall not." 

“ Come now ; courage—courage. Where are we Mr. 
Lucas V” 

“ Stop,” said Lucas. “ Let us listen if our enemies are near 
at hand, or not. Do you hear anything?” 

“ Yes, the murmur of voices 1 hear,” said Claude, and that 
is all; but whether they come from the church above, or 
from persons in these vaults, I can’t say.” 

“ I will go on a little way towards the path we have trod¬ 
den,” said Luke, “ and ascertain, if you like.” 

'• Do so—do so. We will await your return, good Luke.” 

Before Luke bad gone many paces, the s xlden Hash of a 
light came upon tlicir o es, and- they could no longer douot 
that the officers were determined upon making such an ex¬ 
amination of the vaults as would thoroughly satisfy them. 

Luke was back again in a moment, 

“ They come!” 

“ What are we to do, now r ?” said Claude, as he took his 
pistols from his pocket, and began to adjust them for use. 


< i 


) 
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*’Resistance will be madness, said Luke. ll we cannot 
hide froni them we are taken. Recollect, I nival, that if we 



tolsin his pockets. “ Let them come now. 

*» It is all over,” said May. 

<• No,” said Harry Lucas, suddenly. “ 1 iuive got open the 

door of one of the vaults here. Come in, all of you. We 

may yet elude them. They arc only walking t hrough the 
passages, as we have done. Recollect, they have not yet 
opened any of the chambers of the dead.” 

« True—true,” said Claude. 

“ A light for one moment,” whispered, Harry Lucas. “One 
of the matches that you have got will do. Your enemies will 
not see it, having a light themselves; and I want to know 
where we are.” 

Luke quickly enough produced a light, and before it ex¬ 
pired they all saw the open door that Lucas had in his hand, 
ft was or iron, and led to a v mlted room. Above the door 
was rudely sculptured the arms of the family to whom the 
vault had originally belonged. There was no choice now but 
to remain in the passage, and heseeu and captured by the of 
ficers, or to go into this open vault. They embraced the lat¬ 
ter alternative, and at once crossed its threshold. Harry Lu¬ 
cas closed the door on the inside, and all was still. 

“ I t is very strange,” said Claude, in such a whisper that it 
was quite impossible it could get beyond theearsof Ids friends 
in the vault. ** It is very strange that the air is purer .shut 
up in this place than it is in the long passages ou the out¬ 
side.” 

“ (t is much purer,” said May, “ ! can breathe here with¬ 
out difficulty.” 

“ And so can I,” said Annie. 

“ That is a circumstance I cannot account for,” said Lucas. 

4 1 should like to see the place, though. Will you light an¬ 
other match, Mr. Luke, and let us look about us lor a few 
brief seconds ?” 


“ Willingly. 


*1 


The match was lighted, and as Luke held it up, they saw 
around them, and a fearful sight it was. 

Upon sln lvesall round the vault, with the exception of one 
part, which had very much the appearance of having been 
opened once and then built up again, were coffins; but the 
majority of them had rotted and broken, letting fall tc the 
earth and sawdust below the skeleton remains of then’ occu¬ 
pants. 

The side of one had fallen out, and the corpse, by some 































means, hung half suspended between the shelf and the floor 
by some strong material that it had been wrapped up in, and 
which had resisted the decay of all else that was mortal about 
it. That was a strange ami a hideous snectaole. 

“ Oh, this is dreadful,” said Annie. 

Out went the match, and all was intensely dark again, and 
then, before they could say another word, they heard the 
voices of their pursuers just outside the door; but Lucas was 
doing something to the door which puzzled Claude Duval, 
and he whispered— 

“ What are you about, Lucas? Are you trying to fasten 
the door?” 

“ I am not only trying, but I am fully succeeding iu doing 


'* How do you mean ? Mow is that possible T 

“ Why, it seems odd to have fastenings on the inside of the 
door of a vault, but while the match was alight, I saw that. 


there were a couple of good strong bolts to the door. 

“You did ?” 

“ fn good faith I did. One at the top and another at the 
bottom, and t hey are now it their sockets, so that I think our 
friends outside have no force sufficient to break in here.” 

“This ismost extraordinary,’ added Claude. “ What pos¬ 
sible motive could t here be for putting fastenings upon the in¬ 
ner side of the door of a vault f” 


“ It is inexplicable,” said Lucas. 

“ Not so,” whispered Luke, : 1 have an idea upon the sub¬ 
ject which I will let you all know by and by ; but at first let 
us consider that wc have enough to do to listen to what our 
enemies arc about.” 

This was too self-evident a proposition to be denied, and 
they were all as silent as the mouldering remains of the dead 
inhabitants of that apartment. They could not detect any 
ray of light from the passage, which led them to think that 
the door fitted into its framework so well that they might if 
they chose have a light without incurring any danger. Still 
they abstained from such an indulgence, for it. was better t-> 
err upon the safe side. 


“ There is no one here,” said a voice from the passage ; 
“ it is no use making ourselves sick with the pestiferous at 
mosphere of this place. There is no one in the passage.” 

“ But the vaults themselves, the actual vaults, you know, 
we have not been in any of them.’ ’ 

“ No, nor are we going,” said the first speaker. “ Here is 
a door, now.” 

“Yes, gentlemen,” said the beadle, “ that there door leads 
to the family vault of the Fritles—a very great family in 
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Guilford many years a-gonc by, I assure you ; and them s 

tueir coat of arms over the door.” 

Aud wliat’s become of the family of the Frith s, now, Mr. 

Beadle?” 

“ Dead and defunct, sir.” 

“ What, all of them?" 

“ Reether 1 They is, in a manner of speaking, now, noth¬ 
ing in this here vassal world hut ashes ami dust.” 

“ Well, it can’t offend them, then, if we take a look 
into their vault. Open the door, Sir. Beadle, What, ts 

it fast ?” 


“ So it seems, sir, for it won't move no hew. Now, sir, 
they tells funny stories about these Fifties.” 

“ When they were alive, 1 suppnsc ?” 

“ Oh, dear, no, sir. The funniness was all when they were 
dead, gentlemen. They do say that whenever a Friuc was 
buried, or rather put on the shelf in tiie family vault, and 
the door left just close, the dea.l Fifties got up and bolted it 
on the inside till another of the family went dead.” 

“ The deuce they did.” 

“Yes, gentlemen; and, wotfld you believe it, once the 
Fifties gave leave to a gentleman of the name of Podgers t<> 
put Ins wife in the vault, but when they came with the coffin 

to this door it wasn’t open!” 

“ You don’t mean that?” 

“ Yes I does. The dead Fifties'in the inside wouldn’t undo 
it to let in a Podgers.” 

“ Oh, I say, it’s no use staying here. Why, this vault ot 
the Fifties is enough of itself to make one’s hair stand on end. 
What, suppose all the dead Fifties were to take it amiss our 
Coming here now, and suddenly to pounce out upon us? I 
wouldn’t be here if such a thing was to happen for a thousand 
pounds.” 

“ Nor I,” said another. 

" Nor me F’ cried the beadle, “ because, you see, gentlemen, 
me being the beadle of the church, they would be sure to be 
down mum me.” 

Every word of this legend concerning the Fifties and their 
family vault was heard distinctly by Claude Duval and his 

a t « « « - , # . * * t a f 


i iiui u it (to tv miii iii it li vwn vu* cauuu^ uuu rriii-ii it mi 

supposed that they were all looking at each other with terri¬ 
fied aspects, Claude tapped with his knuckles on the inside of 
the door, and made a strange moaning noise at the same 
time. 

For a moment oi two the seven or eight persons iu 
the pas sage immediately outside the door of the Fritles’ last 
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party 


home were too much petrified by fright to move or speak; 
biit then, with one accord, they turned and fled. 

It was truly ludicrous to lionr their cries of alarm and 
shouts for succour as they ran along the passage towards the 
staircase that would lead them into the church. Some fell 
down and were run over hv the others, and the beadle was 
the most afraid of i lie whole lot, and roared for mere} 7 as if 
the Firilles, each with a good cudgel, were at his heels. 

“L think that has settled thorn, sa id Claude. 

“Yes. for the time/* said Luke; “lint, it is doubtful if those 
who wait in the church the report of their exploring 
wi.l take the same superstitious view of the matter.” 

“Well, Luke, you were saying you had an idea connected 
with the bolts on the inner side of this door.” 

“ I have, and that idea is, that the bolts would never have 
been there if there had not been some other mode of exit 
from the vault; and, what is more, the freshness of the air 
convinces me that such must be the case.” 

“ A light, Luke,’’ said Claude. “ You are right.” 

Luke now lit one @f his little hits of wax taper, and it soon 
gave sufficient light to enable them to take a thorough look 
all round the vault. It was then that, in the roof, at that 
part of the wall which seemed to have been built up, they 
found a narrow opening, about half 'lie width of a brick, 
through which there came a current of cold air. 

“ We must pull down this bit of wall,” said Luke, ** and 
the sooner we set about it the better, fori am quite convinced 
that it will lead us to freedom by some route that will not be 
suspected. Come. Claude, you have a pistol with a spring 
bayonet to it, and that will work capitally. For myself I 
will be content with my knife.” 


CHAPTER II. 


ANNE 


FORSYTH GOES IN PEACE TO THE MOTHER OF HER 


MOTHER. 


This was one of those ideas and suggestions that bring 
conviction with them in a moment, and Claude commenced 
at once to act upon it. Luke placed the light upon the cor¬ 
ner of a coffin, where it gave a very tolerable reflection over 
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the whole vault, and then they both began to work upon the 
wall. 

It did not take many moments to convince them that they 
would find no difficulty in getting a portion of it down. The 
bricks were but badly cemented together, or else the damp 
air of that region had had the effect of preventing the mortar 
from more thoroughly hardening. 

Harry Lucas searched through the vault, with the hope of 
finding something by the aid of which he could aid his friends, 
but lie was disappointed, and Claude, who guessed his inten¬ 
tion, said — 

** Come, Master Lucas, you can do quite as much good, if* 
not more, by moving with your hands the bricks as we loosen 
them, than you could do if you were working away at the 
wall yourself.” 

“ Can I, indeed?” 

“ To be sure, so set about it at once.” 

Harry Lucas did set about it with a good will, so that the 
united exertions of the three very soon succeeded in moving 
a portion of the wall that was quite large enough for a mod¬ 
erate sized person to pass through. 

While this was going on, May and Annie ■were conversing 
together, and vowing to each other an eternal friendship, and 
Annie was bitterly lamenting the course of life that Claude 
Duval pursued. 

The reader is well aware that she could not possibly lament, 
that, course of life more than May herself did, and the tears 

coursed down the cheeks of the latter as Annie hinted ai 
what might he the dreadful termination of such a career as 
Claude Duval’s. 

“I know it. all,” she said. “ I dream of it, and awaken to 
shudder at the awful visions of the night. Alas! alas ! I am 
very wretched.” 

m 

“Ah, now,” said Annie, “I regret that I touched upon such 
a theme, since it is one upon which you feel so deeply.” 

“Could I feel otherwise than deeply? 

“But 1 here arc those who would not so feel. Pardon me, 

though, for making such a subject one of discussion between 
us.” * 


“There needs no pardon. It is so natural a thought that 

those w ho feel kindly disposed towards me or him, cannot 
but speak of it.” 

“Now we shall get out of t.h<* vault,” cried Lucas. “What 
is it that engages your joint attentions so deeply ?” 

“ Nothing—nothing,” said Annie. 

“ Are you successful?” said May. 

“ "i es—behold. There is a passage beyond this vault.” 


leads 


Duval. “ for I ran quite 
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plainly feel the fresh air coining upon my face, and in that 

case we shall soon be out of this gloomy region entirely. 
Come on.” 

Claude ook charge of May, and Lucas oi Annie, while 
Luke carried the light, and so the> all got through the open¬ 
ing in tiie wall that led from the vault of the Frillies. 


The passage into which they emerged from the vault was 
very narrow, and they had not proceeded liali-a-dozen paces 
along it when a current o*' cold air blew out the light. 

. “ Hilloa P* said Luke, “ how is this? I can feel the open 
air raising the very hair upon my head. Where tire we ?” 

“Behold!” said Claude. “There is the solution of the 
mystery. There is a grating over our heads." 

When be pointed it out they all saw it, and by looking u|> 
they could see the night sky and that the stars were shining. 
There could be no longer now any doubt or perplexity about 
the mode in which the vault was constructed. The fact was 
that there existed an entrance to it from a corner of the 
church-yard, and by the grating beneath which the adven¬ 
turers now were. 

Thus, then, was it that fastenings had been put in so appa¬ 
rently inscrutable a manner upon the inner side, as it seemed, 
of the doGr of the vault; for, no doubt, at one time the wall 
which our friends got through had been the mode by which 
the departed families had visited their last resting-place on 

earth. 

The grating was not above four feet above iheir heads, so 
that Claude Duval could very easily reach it, and by the aid 
of Luke he did so, and one vigorous push opened it ; for al¬ 
though it had a lock, rust and the effects of time had so eat¬ 
en into it that it eould not withstand auytbing like vio¬ 
lence. 

“ We arc saved,” said Claude. “I will get up and then 
help you all out. That will do. Thank you, Luke.” 

“ By the aid of Luke, Claude drew himself through the 
opening, and in another moment stood in the old church¬ 
yard. 

What a feeling of exquisite relief it was now to find that 
he was in the pure open air again The wind was roaring 
monotonously amidjthe branches of the old yew-trees that were 
in the burial-ground, bu> the sky was clear, and millions of 
bright stars were peeping out from the blue vault of Heaven. 


“Thisis truly beautiful,” said < llnude. 

As he spoke, he heard a tramping sound outside the wall 
of the burial-ground. The wall was not above five feet high, 
so that there was no difficulty in his seeing over it He 
shrunk down partially oeliind a gravestone, and then he saw 
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the whole troop of lancers ride past within six feet of him, 
and take the London road. 


It was tjniie evident from that circumstance that the hunt 
for the fugitives was given up a3 unsin cessiul, or the officers 
of police would never have been satisfied to let the sonliers 


go. 

It took some three or four minutes for them to pass, and 
not one cast a look into the old church-yard. No doubt, 
both olficers and men were glad to be released from a duty 
which never comes with a pleasant idea to the military. 

“ Gone,” said Claude, as he made his way hack to the grat¬ 
ing; and then, stooping over it, he added, “Did you all think 
I had forgotten you ?” 

“No, Claude,” said Luke. “We heard the sound of horses 
feet.” 

Yes, it was that sound that detained me. The cavalry have 
all gone on, and we have nothing but the police to cope 
with, if, indeed, they now remain, which isdoubtful.” 

“Then we are saved, indeed.” 

“I hope so. May, where are you?” 

“Here, Claude, here.” 

May held up her arms to him, and Claud© liad no difficulty 
in drawing her up Ihrough the grating. He then did tin 
same to Annie; and when they were both safe anci seated 
upon an old tomb, lie assisted Lucas and Luke to emerge 
from the regions of the vaults, and then closed the grating, 
saying as he did so — 


“Rest in peace, mouldering remains of the Frittles. It has 
not been with any wish to disturb you that we have this night 
trespassed upon y'our last restiug-place; and can only hope 
never to have the necessity of cultivating your acquaintance 
again.” 

A feeling of joy came over them all, now that they stood 
in the open air. There is something so delightful in the con¬ 
sciousness *liat there is nothing above us but the blue vault 
of Heaven, after going through some dreary ami cavernous 
recess, that of itself becomes luxurious; and although in 
reality no gn.it change had taken place in his, Claude’s, 
position or prospects, he l'elt as though such had been the 
case, so light of heart was lie. 

May clung to him, and as well as the darkness would per¬ 
mit, looked tenderly up into his face; and Annie, as she 
was clasped to the heart of her lover, seemed to feci that all 
tier trials were over, and that there was nothing now to come 
but a long sunny period of pure happiness. 

“Well,” said Luke, “I am giud to see you all so comfort¬ 
able.” 


























LUKE. THE SWELL. 


17 


“ My dear Luke,” said Claude, with a smile, “you must fall 
in love and marry.” 

“ Not I, Duval. I don't mean my words as any reproach 
to you, because if such another loving heart as you can call 
vour own were to be offered to me, X should be only ioo 
happy to accept of it; but I don’t think our life is exactly 
the sort of one to bring a young and tender girl to share.” 

Claude made no reply to this. Perhaps, notwithstanding 
the highly complimentary kind of accompaniment that Luke 
had given to the remark, it touched him a little too nar¬ 
row ly. 

* 

l harry Lucas advanced to Claude. 


“ What shall I say in the way of fervent thanks to von all.” 
lie said, and liis voice shook as bespoke. “ How is it possi¬ 
ble that I shall ever be able to assure you of the deep sense of 
gratitude that prevades my heart?” 

“And mine likewise?” said Annie. 

“By you*■ silence,” said Claude. “ Believe me, it is so sin¬ 
cere a pleasure to me that I am at times able to do such little 
kindnesses as I have done to you, that the joy it brings me 
amply repays me for all trouble, toil, or danger in the process: 
and, besides, I fancy such actions to be some sort of asei-off 
against the rather questionable mode of my life. But now 

let us quit such a subject, and let me advise you, Lucas, to 
proceed to your mi ther’s house as quickly as possible.” 

“ I will, I wid. There you will remain, my Annie, in safe¬ 
ty and in honor beneath her roof.” 

* 

“ i know I shall, Harry.” 

? M ,,, 

“And it is better, too,” added Claude, 


“ that we should 
part as soon as possible, for vour further association with us 
can do you no good. We will but sec you a little on your 
wav, and then you can forget that you ever encountered 
Claude Duval, upon whose head a price is set.” 

“ Forget you ?” said Annie. “Oh, never,” 

“ Can you think so meanly of us?” said Harry Lucas. 

“Enough 1 enough! ’ sain Claude, with emotion. “Let us 
get on now. Oh, my friends, you do not know what sensa¬ 
tions of bitterness and regret you awaken in my heart when I 
see that you a’e happy and virtuous, and at peace with that 
society which must ever regard me as an enumy.” 

May was sobbing while this litile'dialogue was proceeding, 
for it deeply affected her, inasmuch as it boro so direct 1;. upon 
that subject which was ever dear and present, to her heart, 
namely, the possibility of Duval leaving his pursuits and tak¬ 
ing up some honest calling. 

Fain would she have now put in a word or two to strength¬ 
en the feeling that she knew was at his heart, but. she feared 
to procrastinate the time at such a moment; and besides, she 
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could tell l>y the tone of His voice that ho felt quire keenly 
what had been said already, and she hardly knew bow far he 
might be inclined to listen to more uj>ou the subject. 

“ Come,” said Claude, suddenly. “ This is the way.” 

With these words, be walked so rapidly towards the gate 
of the little church yard that further conversation with him 
was then out of the question, unless it had been forced upon 
him in a voice that would not have been just or lair to him, 
seeing that he wished to avoid it. 

'1 be little party followed liim in silence, but the thoughts of 
all were engaged on the possible means o! rescuing Duval 
from the consequences of a course of life which sooner or later 
was sure to be fatal to him. 



V 


* 


CHAPTER III. 


CLAUDE IS DEAF TO KEMONSTItANCES, AND TAKES TO THE HOAD 

AGAIN. 


The route which Harry Lucas wished to take with Annie 
led past the house of old Hunkers, and they naturally enough 
rather hesitated about going that way. 

‘ Mover fear,” said Claude. “ I ll warrant he is still in the 
chimney.” 

“ The chimney !” repeated Annie, with surprise. 

“ Yes, my dear,” said Lucas. “ We thought that such 
would be the most appropriate place for old Hunkers to pass 
his weddiug night in.” Harry then gave her a brief history 
of all that had taken place at lold Hunkers' house, at which 
she could not help laughing, although she thought, she said, 
that they had been a little too severe upon the old man. 

“ Arc you not going to let him down from his uncomforta¬ 
ble place of punishment?” she said. 

“Not I.” 

“Nor J,” said Claude; “if he should remain there till 
doomsday it will not matter to me A more thoroughly self¬ 
ish old rascal I think i never came across. But I wonder 
where our friends, the officers, are?” 

“ Don’t speak of them,” said May. “ I hey may make an 
appearance when we least want them. Let us get out of the 
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town as quickly as we can. T shall have a lively recollection 
of Guilford as long as I live.” 

“ I shall always love the old town for Annie’s sake,” said 
Lucas. “ It will, in my mind, ever be associated with her, 
and, therefore, it will have a claim upon me which other¬ 
wise it would want, no doubt.” 

“ You are right,” said May, “ and I give you great credit for 
speaking so freely the true sentiments of yout heart. You 
will be very happy, Annie Forsyth, as you deserve to be.' 

“I thank you,” said Annie; ‘‘but-” 

“ Stop, all of you,” said Claude. “ Step into this gateway, 
and stoop low. There are somei men coming. Do you not 
hear them ?’’ 

“ Yes—yes.” 

“ Then it will be just as well to esca pe a collision if they 
arc foes, and the’reverse observation if they are indifferent 
lo us. They might recognize you, Annie.” 

“ They might, indeed.” 

“ And me, likewise,” said Harry Lucas, “ for I am pretty 
w'cll known in Guilford ; and now that 1 have not got any 
disguise upon me, there are few persons who would not be 
able to name me in the town.” 

“ Capita reasons for caution," added Duval. “ Let us 
keep out of the way.” 

The gateway which Duval had alluded to seemed to lead 
info a yard of a builder ; lmt. it afforded them a good shelter, 
and lliey waited till the danger was past, for it was a dan¬ 
ger. 

About six or eight men, in a disorderly kind of throng, 
came on, and as they neared the spot, it was quite easy to 
hear what they were saying. A few words of the conversa¬ 
tion was sufficient to announce that it. related to the fugitives, 
and before they had quite passed. Claude felt quite clear that, 
they were the officers. 

“ I tell you,” said one, “ it's of no use now staying another 
moment in Guilford. He is off, and if once he has got fairly 
mounted and out of the town, he is out of our clutches by 
this time.” 

“Ah, and twenty miles off,” said another, “ though I don't, 
know iiow the deuce we came to miss him. He was in the 
church.” 

“ Oh, it’s the unwillingness and carelessness of the soldiers. 
They' protended to have surrounded the church by sentinels, 
and wc know that Duval was inside, and yet, lo and behold, 
off he goes! W hat are we to think of that, but just that the 
sentinels outside were too lazy t,o stop him, and that he end 
bus friends with him got comfortably enough out at one 
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of the old windows, and walked off without any diffl- 

culty.” . „ 

‘‘ That’s about it—that's about it. 

“And then* you know, there’s another tiling-” 

Here the distance that the officers bad got past the builder's 
yard, where our friends were concealed, smothered their voi¬ 
ces, and what the other thing was that one of the police 
was going to call attention to was completely lost to 

them. 

“ A close touch that,’’ said Luke. 

“Very; but then, you know, Luke, a miss in these matters 
is as good as a mile ; and as they have passed us, it is all the 
same to us as though they were at Jericho." 

“ So it is, Claude.” 

• * 

They thought it prudent, however, to -wait a little time in 
the builder’s yard, so that the officers should get some dis¬ 
tance from the spot before they emerged on to the road again. 
Atlengih Duval intimated that, be thought they might ven¬ 
ture with safety, and accordingly they sallied out. 

Their route to where their horses had been left took them 
exactly past old Hunkers’s bouse, and they were not a little 
curious to discover, whether or not he had had the count;- 
to release himself from his rather painful situation in the 
chimney. Claude Duval could hardly think it possible, upon 
calm and cool reflection, that old Hunkers would remain in 
such a situation : but Luke would have it that there he was 

4 

still, and argued that he'was quite incapable of a sufficient 
amount of calm and cool reflection to enable linn to leave 
tiie place. 

“Well, w T e shall soon see,” said Lucas. 

In the course of t,be next three minutes they were on the 
opposite side of the road, which was flanked by a ikick-set 
k edge 

A strange noise from the top of the house came upon their 
ears, and after looking up for a tew moments, Claude said : 

“Do you see anything particular about tint stack of chim¬ 
neys, Luke?” 

■%-F 

“ Yes, I do. I am tolerably long-sighted, and one of the 
particular tilings that I see is a dark object clinging to one of 

the chimney pots.’ 

“Then tin t dark object must be our old and rather dark 
friend, Hunkers, T should say f” 

“ Not a doubt of it.” 

The odd lugubrious noise from the dark object on the house¬ 
top continued, and it was quite evident that old Hunkers was 
mingling his groans with the night wind, but had not the 
courage to call out loudly and energetically for help, 1 e- 1 . the 
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threat that Claude had held out to him of some one being on 
the watch to shoot him should turn out to be true. 

“ Sure,y,” k:i id Ailin' 1 , “ lie is sufficiently punished now ?” 

“Do you think so f* said Lucas. “ The old rascal, I should 
never think lie was sufficiently punished for the suffering he 
made you endure.” 

“ But the result of all that is, f luit I am yours, and so, you 
see, Lucas, lmw out of evil spiingcth good.” 

“ Yes, 1 see that; and if 1 thought that old Hunkers rc- 
peuted of Jiis rascalities, which I am tolerably sure he does 

not, I, too, could pity him.” 

“ Let him down, Ciaudc,” said May, “oh, do let him 
down.” 

“You forget,” said Duval, “ that I can have but very little 
control over a man who is on the top of a house.” 

“ But you can call to him that his charge is past.” 

“Yes,” said Luke, “and alarm the neighborhood.” 

“ It must not be done,” said Claude. “It does not now 
• ant but half an hour, if so much, to daylight, and when 
that, conies, Hunkers will see that there is no one in his way, 
and that, he can descend in safely. Come on t” 

There was no resisting the reasoning of Claude in this a - 
fair, as it would have been quite absurd for tItem to endanger 
their own safety for the sake of sparing old Hunkers half an 
hour’s uneasiness on the top of his house. 

“ Besides,” Luke said, “ it is a fine airy situation, and will 
do him good, no doubt; and if the wind should get up a lit¬ 
tle at sunrise, as it most possibly will, the soot will be blown 
off him, and he will come dovvp quite cleansed from die im¬ 
purities of the chimney.” 

They passed Hunkers’s house and made the 'best of their 
way now to the little, quiet inn where they had left fhf ir hor¬ 
ses. Everybody was in bed and asleep in that little hostel, 
hut Claude Duval rang the ostler’s bell several times loudly, 
and then a night-capped head popped out at one of the win¬ 
dows, and the voice belonging to the head called out 

“Hilloa ! What’s the matter? Is Guilford on tire?” 

“ No," said Claude. “ I am s-nry to disturb the house, but 
we w ml our horses that we left here early in the evening.” 

“Oh, it’s all right—all right. Jem is* getting up, I can 
hear him swearing, so he will soon attend to you.” 

“ Thank you!” 

* ' 

“ Good-' igbf, or rather, good-morning, and a pleasant ride 
to you, gentlemen.” 

The landlord then popped in his head from the casement 
and closed it again, and in the course of a few minutes the 
ostler appeared, and let them into the stable-yard. He did 
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not scorn very well pleased at being disturbed though, at such 
au hour. 

“My friend,” said ( laude, “when 1 give any one extra 
trouble I give them extra pay, so take that guinea, aDd get us 
out our cattle as quickly as you can.” 

“Lor, sir! don't mention the trouble. I don't mind what 
I do for areal guinea—I mean a re 1 gentleman, your honor. 
I’ll get up any hour of the night to serve you, sir.” 

The ostler, who had really seemed to be half asleep before, 
now became so wide awakened active that it was quite won¬ 
derful to see him. and in a considerable short space of time 
the horses were at the door of the itm. 


“ Good-morning,” said Claude, as they went off at a gentle 
trot, just to warm the blood of the animal ■ before they re¬ 
sumed their pace. * 

“ Now. Lucas,” said Claude, “ which is your route?” 

“ Straight on for half a mile or so, and then down the road 
to the right, which will take us to my mother’s farm.” 

“ Very well. Then we will bid you good-bye at the corner 
of the roiul you speak of, and till then we can easily accommo¬ 
date the pace of our cattle to your own. unless you don’t mind 
Annie riding behind me for a little way, while 1 give May 
into vour charge. ” 

“ If it will not be a trouble to you, I shall thank you.” 

“All’s right. It’s no trouble” 

The arraorement did very well. Annie sat very comfort- 
ably behind Claude Duval, and held him firmly, while Lucas 
rode upon May’s horse, and she sat behind him, and then thev 
«et off at a good canter, which was the easiest pace they could 
put. the doublv-weightcd horses to, although the addition of 
such light weights as Annie and May, to tell the truth, was 
not much. 


The road which Harry Lucas was to take whs soon gained, 
but Claude would not leave them there, but cantered down it 
until they came to a stile which won d lead them across a 
couple of meadows to Mrs. Lucas’s farm, and then he paused. 

“Now,.indeed, we part,” said Claude, “ and all I have to 
do is to bid you good morning, and to wish you all manner 
of happiness.'* 

“ Tlin r happiness,” said Harry Lucas, as he wrung the hand 
of Claude in both of his own, “ i- entirely of your own mak¬ 
ing, and vour name will be always remembered bv us both 
-with affection.” 

■' 1 will, indeed,” said Annie, who could not, control Ler 
tears. 

“ Enough,” said Claude. “ Do not let us part with even 
the look of sorrow upon our facts. Farewell {” 
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May and Annie embraced each other tenderly, and then 
they parted. Claude put his horse to a gallop, and the oth¬ 
ers followed him, till turning round to Luke, he cried— 

‘‘ Here we are on the road again. I will stop the first man 

I meet, lor a highwaymau l ana and a highwayman ! shall 
ever be. ” 


CHAPTER IY. 

DU VAR DETERMINES TO PAY A SHORT VISIT TO PARIS. 

* 

There seemed to be a sort of desperation about the feel¬ 
ings and the manner of Claude Duval at this time which it 
would be difficult to account for. It is just possible that it was 
owing to the* fact that he could not help observing the look of 
anguish that was upon the face of May at times. 

Since she had commenced now saying much to him about 
the sort of life lie led, she had evidently suffered much in i- 
lent reflection ; and he felt that the constant dread of soma 
tiling fatal occuring to him was the bane of her young exist 
ence. This was a feeling that in its turn had a depressing 
effect upon him, Claude, and it was under the impulse of ii 
that he had just spoken. 

May made no reply to him, but Luke glanced at him, Ashe 
said— 

“ Would it not be well first to find a home for-” 

The significant inclination of Luke’s head to Biav filled up 
the sentence, and before Duval could reply, May spoke— 

** No, Luke, oh, no! But when 1 say no, believe me that I 
appreciate vour motives, and thank you for your good kind¬ 
ness to me. But it may not be ; I have made up my mind 
now that where he goes there will I go. His dangers shall be 
my dangers.” 

Luke merely slightly inclined his head, and then Duval, as 
lie looked at May, said— 

And can you bring me into so much peril?” 

“ I bring you into peril ?” 

“Yes. Doj'ou think that while you are with me I could 
attend to anything in all the world but to you? In seeing 
that yog were not hurt, and in protecting you as far as possible 
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from the likelihood of injury, I should come to destruction 
myself. Who is there in the world that 1 have to love or to 
think of but you?” 

“ Claude,” said May, and her voice shook as she spoke 
“your last words put me in mind of a question that! have 
often thought to ask you. Have you no relations in the 
world?” 

“Yes, May, I have; but do you think they would be glad 
to claim any connection or companionship with such as 1 am ? 
No; they forget me and 1 forget them. And yet, there is one 
whom I should like to see. My father had a sister who ,was 
kind to me in childhood? I know not where she is, but I 
should like to sec her and shake her by the hand once again. 
That is a feeling 1 have often had.” 

“And where is she, Claude ?” 

‘ That 1 know not , or before this I should have made some 
attempt to s> e licr. I don’t me an to say, though, that I have 
been very active in trying to find her out, feeling that my ac¬ 
quaintance is not a good credit to any.” 

“ Hush 1” said Luke. “ A horseman comes.” 


“ Get aside, then,” said Claude, “for lie belongs to me.” 

“ Oli, Claude—Claude, you will not-” 

“ Will not what?” 

“ Stop this traveler who is approaching?” 

“ It is my business so to do, May. Luke, I entrust her to 
your care; but I am Claude Duval the highwayman, and, 
therefore, I must perform my mission. You had better ri ie 
on, you two, and then it will not be supposed thatyou ate in 
any way converted with me.” 

The manner of Claude Duval was quite sufficient to let May 
see that any remonstrance with him would bo quite fruitless; 
and, indeed, if she had talked for a month, what could she 
say but that he was a highwayman, and that she wished he 
was something else? She and Luke then trotted on, and 
Claude, p'rning his horse’s head in the direction from whence 
the traveller was coining, met him at a walk. 

The person whose destiny it was to he stopped upon that 

eventful occaMon, was a big, burl v-looking man, on a power¬ 
ful black horse, and, indeed, take him altogether, he was a sort 
of pe rson to lo k at that few persons would have felt inclined 
to stop on the hi bwav alone. 

“ Stand !” cried Claude ; “your money and your valua¬ 
bles, sir—if you please.” 

The man pulled up and looked amazed for a moment or two, 
and then lie said : 


to 


“ Why, you impudent rascal, do you think l am going 
let myself be robbed on the highway by one man r” 
“Yes." J 
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“ Well, then, you are mistaken. I am armed.’ 

“ So am T. What are your arms ?” 

“ Fire-arms.” 

“ Then, in the name of all that is abominable, why don't 
you produce them and have it out ? If you will have blood¬ 
shed over a few paltry guineas, begin it, and have it over as 
quickly as you can.” 

With these words Claude produced a bright-barrelled pis¬ 
tol, that had rather a serious look about it of mischief, ami 
held it to the head of the horseman, who now turned rather 
pale, and in a much lower toue, said : 

Well, you are right; I don’t want to take the life of a 
fellow creature for the sake of a little money. There is my 
punse. ” 

“ How much 13 there ?” 

“ About teu pounds.” 

Go on, then. I believe you have more about you, but * 
never do things in such a shabby way as to search a gentle 
man. Goon, and think yourself weil oil’ that you have lis¬ 
tened ta me in time. What good on earth would it have dom* 
you to have had your brains blown out, aud then your money 
taken from your quivering corpse, eh 

1 Oh, none—nene,” said the stranger, giving a shudder at 
the very idea. “None at all. Have you any objection to 
tell me who you are ?'’ 

Claude laughed. “ They call me the Ladies’ Highway¬ 
man,” ho said. 

“ Then, by Jove, you are Claude Duval!” 

“ The same, sir, quite at your service whenever you bring 
another purse on thejroad. ” 

The stranger did not wait to hear more, but, galloped off 
as hard ; s lie could. As he passed Luke and May, he called 
out to them— 

“I say, look after your pockets. Claude Duval, the 
highwayman, is on the road. You had better look sharp, or 
he Will be down upon you before you know where you are.” 

“ Thank you,” said Luke. 

The man then i ode on, and May, who was very pale, turned 
her horse’s head in the direction where Duvul was now, and 
was about to ride towards him, when they heard the sound of 

f ifcr 

wheels, and a gig, in which were two gentlemen, drew up. 

This gig must have passed the flying horseman who had been 
robbed by Claude Duval, and that lie hadwnrned them. This 
was evident by one of its occupants saying— 

“ Have you seen anything of ahighwavman upon the road ?” 

“ No,” said Luke. 
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“ Welt, there’s a man on horseback just passed as who 
called out to us to look out for Claude Duval.” 

“It’s not likely,” said Luke; “but if you do meet him, the 
best way is to give in quiet, for he is a desperate fellow.” 

“Catch us at it! We are going out shooting, and have 
plenty of arms with us. Are you riding our way ?” 

“No, gentlemen. I wish we were, because, of course, in 
union there is strength. We are going in this direction. 
Good-bye.” 

“ They will kill him,” said May, with a look of embarrass¬ 


ment at Luke. 

“ Not a bit of it. 1 fe will stop them both. They are as 
frightened as they can be. Did you not sec that by their 
looks, and did you not notice it in their wish that we should 
be going tluir way? You may depend when two men wish 
for further aid against a single highwayman, that there will 
be no great danger to apprehend from them.” 

“ But this is terrible. If lie goes on stopping every one on 
the road that be meets the insult must he certain destruction 


at last.”.' - 

“Oh, no—no! Not at all. Pray be composed. We 
shall have him galloping after ua all right in a little 

while.” 

The two men in tlie gig now drove on very carefully, and 
with rather scared looks. They had a couple of guns slung 
iu front of the vehicle, and in the lower part of it there was 
a kind of box for the reception of a pointer, who was snug!) 
reposing upon some straw. 

Duval saw them coming, and suddenly emerged from a 
lane that was by the side of the road, and which had rather 
hidden him. 

“By Jove, there he is,” said one o! the shooting gentle¬ 
men. 


“ Oh, no," said the other, “ that’s no highwayman.” 

“ Don’t you think so ? Oh, Lord, it’s him. Get out the 
guns I” 

_ Jfc _ ■ 

“ Yes, oh dear, yes. You shoot him.” 

“ Not for the world. I wouldn’t have bis death at my door, 
poor devil. Let’s pity him, and give him a few pounds, ami 
tell 1 im to repent.” 

“ But he won’t, I’m afraid.” 

‘ ‘ Won’t what ?” 

“ Iiepent, or take the few pounds, either. Here's the gun. 
You hold, the barrel of it towards him, and pull the trigger— 
now for it. Here he comes. Oh, Lord, if ii should miss him ! 
Now, are you ready ?” 

“ Yes.” 

Bang! 
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“ Where is be?" 

“ AJ1 right, gentlemen,” said Duval; “ fry the other barrel. 
It’s my turn, though, now.” 

Slap went one of Duval’s pistols, hut. he purposely fired 
over their heads. Crack went another, a little nearer, and 
then the two sportsmen fell flat, one upon another, to the 
bottom of the gig, as though they had been both shot dead 
at ( nee, and Claude rode up. 

Now, May had heard the shots fired, and in spite of ail that 
Luke could do to persuade her of the impolicy of the step, 
she rode back, calling out as she did so— 

< iaude ! Claude! Oh speak to me if you live ! Claude 
—Claude 1” 

” All is right," said Duval. “Away with you. There is 
no harm done, and the battle is fought and won. For Heav¬ 
en’s sake away with you at once,for some one may come up.” 

Luke quite understood that what Claude intended was, that 
whatever happened upon the road he and May should not in 
any way seem to be connected with it, so he took the bridle 
of May’s horse and turned it again, and went off in the di¬ 
rection from whence they had come. 

“ Now, gentlemen,” said Claude, “my time is valuable if 
yours is not; and you will be so good as to band me your 
money as quickly as you can.” 

-'I’m a dead man,” said one. 

“ Heaven have mercy upon my sinful soul,” said the other. 

“ Get up, will you ?” ciied Duval, “or I sh*all be forced to 
make you.” 

“ We are no more among the living,” said the first one 
who had spoken. “ We are now as those who have been.” 

“ Yes," said the other; “ but who arc not any more.” 

Duval saw that their fright was such that nothing but force 
would have any effect upon them ; so he stooped from his 
horse and seizing one of them by the collar he made him * it 
up, and then holding a pistol just to the lid of his eye, he 
said — 

“ Your money 1” 

“ Money ! Cash do you mean ?” 

“ Yes.’’ 

“ Oh, Lord, here it is! Take it all. There it is. It's all. 
but a few shillings, in that pocket-book, in notes.” 

A glance at the pocket-book assured Claude that there wm e 
notes in it, and that satisfied him ; so he put it into his pock¬ 
et at once, and letting that one go, he dragged up the other, 
and went through the same process with him; but he was 
gone too far in flight to know what was wanted of him, yet 
be took his purse from liis pocket, and deliberately handed it 
to Claude, saying as he did so : 


28 


I7TK i:. i Hi: SWELL. 


14 1 bog to assure you. Mr Highwayman, that he has no 
more money wi'h him now ; you have it all.’’ 

“ Vcry well, I will take yorir word for tlmt; and now drive 
on. I would advice you both to be very careful, though, how 
you proceed ; and if you meet am one on the road who stops 
you, your answer will be * Twenty-two.' ” 

“ Twentv-t wo ?” 

A' 

“ That is a watchword or signal, that will protect you; for 

I have quite taken possession at this road, and some of my 

men are in all sorts of disguises, so if you meet any of them, 

and fancying they are strangers to me, say nothing 

about being robbed ; some hasty and heedless one may shoot 

von.” 

*. 1 


and 


“ Oh, dear—oh, dear ! And ain’t we shot ?” 

“ Ton ought to know that, l fired twice at you, 
purposely missed you. If I had fired again, your brains 
would have been scattered over (Ids road. Farewell!” 

Claude turned from the gig, but lie had scarcely done so 
when he heard quite a rush of wheels, and a cry of “ Clear 
the way ! II< i!—hoi f und he saw a post-chaise will) four 
horses coming along at a dashing pace. He had just lime to 
get to the side of the road as it whirled oast., but one of the 
wheels caught the gig and upset it and its occupants into a 
ditch in a moment. 

This occurrence caused a slight detention of the post-chaise, 
and a man looked out at the window next to Duval, with a 
pistol in his li nd.and in a voice of passion, cried : 

“ What the devil is that ?” 

Claude laughed, to which the passionate man replied by at 
once discharging the pistol at his head, saying as lie did so : 

“ Take that to stop your grinning. Drive on, postillion— 
drive on !” 


The bullet passed so close to Claude’s face, that for the mo¬ 
ment be thought he was hit, and so staggered was he at this 
piece of brutal and reckless mischief that the post-chaise had 
got into motion before lie could makeup liis mind what to 
do. He drew a pistol from his saddle, then, in a moment, 
and took aim, but a footman who was in the rumble behind, 
as he saw the movement, ducked his head, as he cried out— 

l< Oh. don’t—ion’t fire. Mind the girl—you mav bit the 
young girl.” ‘ . 

These words caused Claude to pause, and he held the pistol 
in his hand while he advanced at a gallop after the coach, 
crying out as he did so— 

‘What girl? What girl do you mean? I’ll fire if you 
don’t tell me.” y 

The nffrigh'ed foot man looked around, and poiuted to the 
Interior of the carriage, to signify that there was a girl there, 
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and then out came tbe head of the furious and irascible man 
again, with a roar of race, as he shouted at Duval— 

“ WLat, ain’t you dead? I thought I had shot you — you 

vagabond.” 

Stop!” cried Claude. “ Stop, I say.” 

The face had popped in again, but it was only for a mo¬ 
ment, and then out it popped again, accompanied by a hand 
and a pistol. Claude was waiting for this, and ho fired at the 
head directly, which disappeared the moment the report of 
his, Claude’s pistol, was heard ; and the footman in the rum¬ 
ble was so alarmed that he scrambled up to the top of the 
coach, and from thence fell into the road. 

Claude was going at speed, but the sudden appearance of 
the footman in the road bewildered aud frightened the horse, 

which shied and stumbled so that Claude was nearly im- 

* 

mounted, and as it was, be thought that if he secured the 
footman it would be the best thing lie could do, as it would 
assure him who the carriage belonged to, and who the bully 
that had fired at liim was, as then he, Claude, could fiucl him 
out. 

May and Luke now came up, and Clatlde, while he soothed 
his home, caked out to Luke — 

“ Seize that man, Luke; don’t let him go on any account. 
I shall have something to say to him.” 

“ All’s right,” said Luke. u I have him.” 


CHAPTER V. 


claude’s adventures are tending to the continent 


Duval’s horse was so disturbed by the firing and by the 
unexpected appearance of the footman in the middle of the 
road, that it was with the greatest difficulty his rider could 
pacify him. He who is well acquainted with the habits of 
tbe horse knows well bow difficult it is to restore the cqanim- 
ity of that animal when once it has been disturbed. Still, if 
that was to be done at all, Claq.de Duval undoubtedly knew 
tbe way. By kindness be did more in three minutes than is, 
attempted to be done frequently by some brutes inhuman 
sba e by blows in an hour. 

When the footman found himself in the custody of Luke, 
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be gave up liis life for lost, and getting upon his knees, he 
howled in such an awful manner that Luke was compelled 
to threaten him dreadfully before he would be quiet and at¬ 
tend to what Duval wanted to say to him 

“ Oh, ves,” he exclaimed at length. ‘‘ Oh dear, yes, I will 
answer anything you like, indeed I will, if you wiil only 
spare my life. Oli dear, what, good would it do you to kill a 
poor fellow like me? I assure you it would do you no good 
at all.” 


“ Siience !” said Claude ; " you are going the very way to 
make us think of knocking you on the head for the purposa 
of stopping that abominable clattering of yours. Silence, 
until you hear what I have to ask of you and then make 


your replies short and distinct.” 

“ Ob dear, yes, I will. I am poor-” 

Luke gave him an admonishing knock on the top of his 
head with the butt-end of a holster pistol, and while he was 
rubbing the lump that was produced, Claude spoke to him— 
” Whose carriage was that 
“ Major Brown’s, gentlemen, and he——’’ 

‘ ‘ Silence I W hat yourg lady was it you men! ioned ?” 

“ Why I’ll tell you ail, upon my life. We have been look¬ 
ing after her fora long time; but at last the major has got 
her. you see. lie had been on the watch: and having the 
Carriage all ready, she was caught up and popped into it be 

fore she knew where she was, and there she is, with a silk 
pocket handkerchief over her mouth so that she could not 
speak Oh, gentlemen, I did take part iu the affair, but I am 
as sorry as possible ; and when I saw her pretty face all tears, 
and with such a loo.k of despair upon it that it seemed as if 
her heart was broken, I felt that I could have throttled the 
major, onlv I wasn’t strong enough.” 

“Who is she?” 

“ Why hername is Thornton, sir.” 

“Thornton?” said Claude. “ Where does she live? Tell 
me that at once. Where did she come from ?” 

“Finchley, air ; but I don’t know the exact bouse. They 
say, that is, the major’s valet says—and he carried on all the 

affair— that she lived with her mother, a widow, and he says 
she is just sixteen years of age.” 

“ But—but-” 


Claude paused. “ What am I to think,” he then added, and 
•for a moment or two he looked to the ground and seemed ab¬ 
sorbed in reflection. Then looking up he added— 

" W here is tills Major Brown going with tin' girl ?” 

“ To Dover, sir.. I don’t mind telling all. for I shall not 
go back to his service again. Intrigues an 1 viee among those 
who don’t mind it is one thing, but to lay hold of an innocent 
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young girl, almost a child, is what I don’t like, so 1 won't have 
anything more to do with it, nohow.” 

“I thank you for your information,” said Claude Duval. “ [f 
you have anything else to tell, tell it now ” 

“ Nothing, sir. But here’s the letter that made the young 
girl meet the major on the high road, you see. I picked it up 
as it fell fr<»m her bosom in the struggle to put her into the 
coach, and I made up my mind that I would find out the per¬ 
son whose name is to it, and ask him if lie wrote it; and if he 
didn’t , ask him if he had a human heart in his bosom, and was 
going to put up with it.” 

Claude took the letter. 

“ This may enlighten me,” he said ; and he opened it, and 
cast his eyes over it. As he did so, he turned very white with 
passion; but he folded up the letter again and put it carefully 
in his pocket, and handing the footman a few guineas, he 
said— 


“ My good fellow, I thank you. Take this as an earnest of 
my good feeling towards you. Farewell.” 

“You don’t happen to want a fellow as footman ?” 

“No no, I can't take you. I am much beholden to you, 
my good man, and wish I could do you any service.” 

“ Thank you, sir. I feel all the happier now that 1 have 
told some one of the wickedness of the major; hut, oh, sir, 
don’t let him injure her. If you bad only seen lhat young 
creature’s face as I saw it you would feel all the blood in 
your body boiling.” 

“ silence!” cried Claude, in a voice that made them all 
start again. “Silence, Isay. Mv blood does boil, and by 
heaven I do feel it. Let him injure her? No, by all that 
is sacred I will not. Come on, Luke. May, come, follow 
me.” 

Claude Duval put his horse to speed, and set off at a pace 
that it was rather difficult to follow, so that May lmd to call 
to him, ami then he drew up, and when she reached his side 
he said 




“ Finchley—Finchley ! The nearest way to Finchley is 
what I want. Do you know it, May, or you, Luke?” 

! do,” said Luke, “ andean show you.” 

“ That is well; let us ride hard.” 

Oh, Claude! Claude!” cried May, laying her hand upon 
his arm, “ what is the true meaning of all this ? You terrify 
me. There is more in the. affair than meets the eye, 1 feel as¬ 
sured. Oh, tell me wliat it is and what it all means before 
you go further. You know well that I am with you, heart 
and 1 soul, and that I will aid you in every possible way in 
what is right. All I ask of you is, that you should trust 

me,” 
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“ 1 will—I will. Luke, don't go away; I want you to know 
wliat I am about, to explain.” 

Luke would have left May and Claude Duval to them¬ 
selves, but now he lode up to them, and listened with interest 
to wluit Claude was going to say 

“ Listen to me both of you,” he cried. “I feel that there 
are such tilings as foretokens in this world. You both heard 
me, and recodect, I dare say, that, uot an hour ago I was 
talking'of my aunt?” 

“ Yes,’’ said May. 

“ Well, her name is Thornton.” 

“ Ah, now I see.” 

“ You see some of it, but not all. I have reason to believe 
that tliis young girl who is in the coach is Lucy Thom ton, 
my cousin, the youngest and the fairest of my aunt’s family. 

I say J believe that she is that person ; and with that con¬ 
viction, I will not rest till I have rescued her from the villain 
who has taken her from her home. My design is to go to 
Finchley first, and see my aunt, and then start to Dover. What 
say you May ? Will you go with me ?” 

“ With afl my heart.” 

“And you, Luke ?” 

“ To the end of the world, if you like.” 

“ Be it so then. This young creature must and shall be 

rescued.” 


“But, Claude,” said May, “ are you quite sure that a sim¬ 
ilarity of names merely does not lead you to this belief? 
Only think if that should tot be yoar cousin Lucy—if the 
tale you have heard from the footman should not be true. I 
do not say it is false; but you know, Claude, that tlicre is 
room for doubt.” 


i t 


No, there is none.” 


Claude Duval, as be said this, look from his breast-pocket 
the letter that the footman had given him as that which 
had been the inducement to the young girl to come alone 
and Unprotected to the place where she was kidnapped. 

“Read that,” he said, “and read it aloud, so that Luke 
may hear it at the same time, and when you have done 
so I think yon will see that there as no room to doubt the 
fact of the young girl being my cousin, nor to doubt for one 
moment of the good faith and truthfulness of him who gave 
me the letter, and who sympathized with her.” 

May took the let ter, and read from it as follows: 

“ Mv Cocsix Lucy —You are buta younggirl. but Heaven 
has by a strange chance given to you the power to serve me. 
It is true that since we were children you and 1 have never 
met but vet von may remember your young playmate, who 
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by being some seven years or so older than yourself, was the 
partaker of your sports. 

“ Pear cousin Lucy, you know tlic life that I have led ; re- 

t m# W 

port has come to your ears full of my deeds ; but now I yearn 
towards abetter life, and I will, if you will see me, explain 
to you Low it is that you can aid me. If you w ill fce at the 
place mentioned in the enclosed slip of paper, which you 
should take with you as your guide, as a rough place is close 
upon it, at the time there mentioned, I will meet, you; but if 
you tell anyone of this all is lost. 

“Oli, Lucy, will you corns and save me from death and de¬ 
spair ? 

“ This is from your old playmate and loving cousin, 


“ Claude Duval. 


1 ? 


“ Claude Duval ?” cried May. 
“ Claude 1 >uval V” cried Luke. 


“ Yes, you see that this letter purports to come from me. 
By some means or another those who would betray tlie girl 
found out her relationship to me, and have practiced upon 
her gentle, lovirg nature in my name to deceive her; but, ob, 
tiny filia l rue the day they thought of such a plan.’’ 

“ Alas P said May, “ I do now, indeed, see it all, and I ad¬ 
mit that there is no room for doubt.” 


it 


< t 


It is most villainous,” said Luke 


And ic shall be avenged,” said Claude. “ No doubt t ids 
letter had all its effects upon her, and iu her goodness she 
thought that she might have some power to do me good, and 
so she fell into the snare that was laid for her own destruc¬ 
tion. Poor — poor Lucy t i remember you well, a littlesmil- 
ing, blue-eyed child. But thi t will drive me mad! 1 must be 
doing something. Let ns be off now at once. Oh, what fiend 
in human shape could hafre written that Letter ?” 

“ 11 is a woman’s hand,” said May. 

“ Is it so?” 

fes, and thus it is always that woman is the enemy and 
t lie arch-foe of woman. I do believe that never yet was there 
a. deep plotting scheme contrived against a girl, but a woman 
was at; t he boi tom of it. Be patient and considerate, Claude; 
Luke and I will be with you heart and soul in t he affair, aud 
all may yet be well 

“You have ample means, I hope?” said Luke. 

“ Ah, I will see to that. AV 1ml is in this pocket-book, Luke? 
Examine it for me.” 

Luke did so, and then said 

“Six hundred pounds in notes, Claude. The Jews will 
give three hundred pounds for them upon the chance l. at 
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the numbers may not all be known to the police within the 
next clay or two. 

“ That will do. I have gold beside. Now I tell you what 
my idea is; this Major Brown will take the girl to 1 he conti¬ 
nent. It looks like it by his posting to Dover iu such haste. 
Have you any objection to following him abroad V” 

“None in the least,” said both May and Luke—indeed 
tears of gratification rushed to the eyes of May at the idea, 
that by going out of England Claude would at all events be 
safe, and that, it was possible she might prevail upon him to 
remain in some other country and lire a different life from 
any that he had yet done in England. It appeared to her 
as if out of the incidents of that day there might ariseabun- 
dance of good. 

“ Well, then,” added Claude, u I feel that now I have got 
something to do. The first thing is to go to my aunt and .sat¬ 
isfy her that not only I have no hand in this villainous affair, 
but that I will put it right if it be in the power of mortal 
man to do so, and then we will ride at speed to Dover. If 
we find that such a person as Major Brown lias been there 
and has crossed the channel, we will cross it after him, and 
woe be to him when we meet ! I have a little; private ac¬ 
count of my own, too, to settle with him, for lie fired at me ** 
“ Ves, and 1 think you wounded him,” said Luke. 

“ Think you so 

m 1 

‘‘ I do. There was blood upon the road, and he popped 
his head iu at t he carriage window’ with marvelous quick¬ 
ness.” 

“ I hope I did touch him. If I have, it may save Lucv 
fora time. Theie may be something providential even iu 
that.” 

They now Jet Luke go first, as be knew 7 the shortest route 
to Finchley Common, where it appeared, by the footman’s 
Statement, that Mrs. Thornton resided, and at the speed they 
want they soon left a tract of country behind them, a d 
finally emerged from a by-road on to the common. 

The day was now near to its close, and they all three drew 
up at a lit tle ale house and inn, call d the “ Heifer,” that was 
on the road side. May looked very much fatigued, and as 
Duval lifted her from her horse, he said : 

“ You and Luke will slay here, dear May, while I go and 
look for my aunt. I will not be long.” 
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CHAPTER VI. 


THE WIDOW’S HOUSE ON EINCIIT.EY COMMON. 


May would fain have persuaded Claude to take some re¬ 
freshment before he left tbe little inn, but one glass of wine 
and a crust of bread was all he would eat or drink. 

There was every accommodation at the little road-side inn, 
and May was fain to wait until the return of Claude. There 
was one thing, however, that enabled her to wait with some 
degree of patience, and that was, that she knew lie was not 
going on any enterprise of danger, but one of mercy. 

For a variety of reasons, May was well pleased at the idea 
of leaving England. She hoped that Claude Duval would 
never return to it, but that he might be persuaded upon the 

continent to turn his abilities, for he unquestionably bad abil¬ 
ities, to some better account than robbing on the highway. 

Tbe ideas of Claude himself flowed in a very different di¬ 
rection. He bad but one thought now, and that was the res¬ 
cue of his pretty little cousin, Lucy Thornton, from the hands 
of a villain. He considered that be was bound by every tie 
to so rescue her, and, moreover, it appeared to him as if by 
such an act he would seem to be making up to her family in 
some manner for tbe disgrace be brought upon them in (lie 
proceedings on the road, and which he felt couscious must 
produce considerable uueasiuess among them.'’ 

Tbe old common at Finchley, which is now scarcely to be 
cajj£d a common at all, was at the period of the existence of 
aude Duval but thinly inhabited. A cottage here and there 
only appeared peeping'up from the thick foliage of its little 
orchard and garden, while a large estate or two occupied the 
greater portion of the landscape. 

It was with strange sens: 1 Hons that Claude Duval, on foot, 
for be had left his horse (the inn, approached his aunt’s cot¬ 
tage. He had never expected to look auv one, bound to him 
by the tie of relationship, in tin* face again, except by acci¬ 
dent, and now it seemed t£> him as if tbe last few years of liis 
life had been completely obliterated, and that lie had only 
passed through some troubled dream. 

“What wilt be the end of this career that I have shaped 
out for myself ?” said Claude, ashe came in sight of tiie cot- 
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age belonging to liis aunt. “ I Lave shaped it all but the ca- 
astrophe; and that is hidden. Well, it has been half my 
choice, and half necessity, so I must pursue my destiny.”; 

Before the cottage there were a couple of handsome lime 
trees, that made a pleasant rumbling in the soft air of the 
evening,and some'hundreds of birds were going to rest in 
them and the neighboring trees, and keeping up the chatter 
incidental to them at such a period. The last rays of the set¬ 
ting sun fell aslant the ruined wall of the old garden, and the 
place altogether had about it a pretty and genile air of lepose 
and beauty. 

There was a small gate, and beyond it a little gravelled 
path, and Mien an inner gate, at which hung a servant’s bell, 
and through the latticed upper half of that inner gate Claude 
Duval could see the well kept little patch of garden ground, 
and a little fountain, and a summer-house at the farther end 
of it. 

He rang the bell. 

For about five minutes, then, lie waited, but no one came to 
the gate, and Duval began to feel rather anxious about his 
aunt, anti he rang again, i'lien a woman came ami looked at 
him through the la tice-work of the door. 

“ What clo you want?” 

Before Claude answered this woman lie took a good look at 
her, and certainly a more unprepossessing-looking personage — 
it would have been impossible to conceive. She was above 
the ordinary height of women, and of a sharp, dark, frown¬ 
ing aspect. Her dress was what might be called serene, for 
it was composed of those fabrics which have a reputation for 
lasting, and the tone of her voice was anything but pleas¬ 
ant. 

fs this Mrs. 'Thornton’s cottage ?” said Claude. 

“ Well, what if it is?” said the woman. 

“ I asked you a plain question,” said Duval, “ and I want 
a plain asmvei’. Who are you that you thus domiueer at the 
ga f.e of a lady’s liou.se ?” 

** Hoity-toity 1 ” cried the tall female, giving her head a 
toss that one might consider was about enough to jerk it off, 

“ and who are you, I wonder, that comes here with your im¬ 
pudence ?” 

Claude controlled his rising anger, and said : 

“ 1 want to see Mrs. Thorn ton.” 

“ Then you can’t.” 

“ And why nt t, madam?” 

“ Because she is indisposed, and can only see her most in¬ 
timate friends, so you had better go away at once.” 

I*; fore Ciaude could reply to this insolent speech, u nan’s 
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voice, to his surprise, called to the woman from Use garden 

“Flora, my love, who is that?” 

“Oh. I don’t know, but lie shan’t come in • it’s some man 
wanting Mrs. Thornton.” 

“Oh, well, of course he can’t come in. Mrs. Thornton is 
very unwell, and we are at her urgent request taking care at 
her, that’s all ” 

The man advanced now, and presented a portly, bloated 
appearance, and such a villainous expression upon his face 
that Claude at, once took up a very bad opinion of him. Ilis 
attire, like bis lady’s, was serene, and there was a dash of the 
evangelical in the fold of his cravat and in the cut of bis 
clothing. 

“ So,” he added in a pompous way, “ auy business that you 
may have with Mrs. Thornton you will be so good as to com¬ 
municate to me at once, and I will answer it. It is the will 
of the Lord that I and my wifo should take Care of her.” 

“Tie? what ?” said Claude. 

“ The will of the Lord, sir, 1 am a religious man, and I do 
the will of the Lord.” 


“ Certainly,” said the wife, “ and we take care of the afflict¬ 
ed sinners.” 

“ Very good,” said < 'lau.le, “ you forget that all this while 
you are keeping me outside the gate.” 

“No,” said the woman, “ we don't forget at all, and we 
beg to state that wemeau to keep you there.” 

“ Certainly,” added the religious man, “ as sure as my name 
is Jilky.” 

“Oh, tb:'*’~ y>ur name, is it? • Well, 1 have particular busi¬ 
ness with Mrs. Thornton, and I request you to allow me to 
speak to her. Go and tell her that a gentleman is here who 
has particular business with her.” 

“We decline,”said Mr. Jilky,giviugbisbeadaslightshake, 
and looking contemptuously. “ We decline, my good sir.” 

‘ Go away,” said Mrs. Jiiky; “it is easy to see that you 
are one of the ungodly. Go away, sir.” 

“ Oh, very well,” said O' ind n fVyval, and then retreating a 
pace or two he lifted his foot, and made such a dash at the 
garden gate that the lock of it flew off and hit Mr. Jilky such 
a rap on the side of the head, that he tottered and fell into a 
gooseberry bush, and the door flinging wide open, Claude 
walked deliberately into the garden. 

Mrs. Jilky uttered a scream, but Duval merely said— 

“ Oh, scream away, ma’am, it don’t make the least dif¬ 
ference to me. T assure von. You can scream as much as yon 

like. ” 

“My dear,” cried Mr. Jilky. “ Oh, murder! I cannot get 
out of tic bush. Yes, 1 have. Oh, dear—oh, dear! My 
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3ove, don't scream, it’so no use. The neighbors do not like 
us, and *hev will not come. It is our painful lot, through our 
highly religious feelings, to be doubted and persecuted all 
over the neighborhood.” 

“ Hold your tongue! You are a fool, Mr. Jilky. i tell 
yon, you are a fool to go on in that way. Now, sir, who are 
you ?” 

“ I decline telling you,” said Claude. 

Then out you go, sir. I am a weak woman, but I won’t 
have you here. Out you go, s r, at ome.” 

With this the weak woman flew at Claude like a tiger, but 
be saw hrr coming, and stooped so as to make a back for her, 
and over she wont with such a certainty that if they had 
planned it it could not have been done better. 

“ Now, madam.” said Claude, “try it again.” 

Mrs. Jilky however, had had enough of’it. and she sat in 
one of the beds of the garden, looking the picture of discom¬ 
fited rage. As for Mr. Jilky, he only rubbed his hands to¬ 
gether, and said— 

“ Oh dear 1—Ob, dear!” 

“ Now I don’t know what right either of you have here,” 
said Claude Duval. “If Airs. 1'horn ton, however, chooses 
to have you, that is her business and not, mine ; but you have 
surely exceeded your position by denying her to anyone who 
mav call at the cottage. 1 told you I had business of impor¬ 
tance 

“ Oh, dear- 

Till him, if you be a man,” said Mrs Jilky. 

Very religious that, madam,” said Claude, 


oh, dear,” said Mr. Jilky, again. “ What shall 


matter a bit. 
assuie vou,” 


“ but it don’t 

I am quite qualified to take care of myself 1 


With tins, Duval, paying no more attention to the highly 
religious couple than if they had been plants in the garden, 
walked towards the cottage, and ns begot to the door of it, he 
saw a young girl of about fourteen or fifteen years of age, sit¬ 
ting on the step crying. 

“Who nie you, pi ay.” said Claude. 

“ Oil, sir, I’m Mrs. Thornton’s servant, sir, if you please.” 

“ Well, what’s the matter with you ? You needn’t shrink 
and tremble in such a way as that. What ails you ?” 

“ Nothing ails me, sir; but— but-” 

“Butwhai?” 

“They have been ill-nsicg n;e, sir. Mrs. Jilky beats tue 
so that I shad die if I stay here, and I don’t like to leave Mrs. 
Thornton, for she is very good to me, but she is ill now. Oh, 
9ir, what shall I do ? Mr. Jilky, too, beats me, and they want 
to kill me between them, I do think,” 
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Claude felt the flush of anger rising to his cheek, and then 
he said in a low tone, for lie had a difficulty in controlling 

himself- 

“ Tell me, girl, who are these people, Jilky ? What right 
have they here ?” 

“That] don’t know, sir. They live in the neighborhood, 
and as soon as they heard that Mrs. Thom t< i was ill, and 
laid up, they came and took possession of the house. 

“ But what excuse did thev make lor doing so ?" 

“ They said it was in the name of the Lord, sir.” 

“ Indeed t Now, of all the unparalleled pieces of insolence 
that ever I heard of this beats them. Docs Mrs. Thorn tou 
like their company ?” 

“ Oh, dear no, sir, she never couhl bear them, 
did like them at all, and nobody else in the neighborhood 
does, sir; and if Mrs. Thornton had been well they would 
never have got into the place, sir.” 

“ Upon my word,” said Claude, “this is about t ie coolest 
thiug I ever heard of for a long time. And where is 
Thornton ?” 

“Up stairs in her own room, $ir. It’s the less of Miss 
Lucy, if you please, sir. that has all but killed her.” 

“Oh, no doubt— no doubt. I will go to her at once.’’ 

Chaude entered the cottage, and ascended the little staireas 
that led to the rooms above. He opened the door of one 
chamber, but no one was there, ami then lie heard from the 
adjoining room a faint voice say— 

“ Oh, who is there ?— who is there ? Because I am help¬ 
less, am I to be the prey of any one who chooses to come into 
the house ? Speak, who are von ?” 

Claude opened the door and walked into the room. His 
aunt, looking much older than he thought to have found her, 
was partially dressed, and sitting in an easy-chair close by her 
bed side. ! ler eyes were red and swollen with weeping, and 
she looked at Claude with alarm, ur she did not know him, 
and he for a few moments was too affected to speak. 

“ Aunt,” lie sail! at length, “ I have come to see you.” 

The old lady uttered a cry of joy, and was nearly fainting ; 
but Claude ran forward, and supported her in liis arms, say¬ 
ing : j* 

“ Come 
80 .” 

“ Oh, Claude —Claude—Claude 1” was all she could say fur 
pome few minutes, and then she buret into tears, and wept 
bitterly. Duval did net make any attempt tostop those tee re. 
He was con lident that they would do her [a world of good ; 
and so they did, for the old lady was much more composed 
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now, don’t be cast down ; I have come to help 

and with Heaven’s aid I will do 
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after they were over, ami she was able to speak with great¬ 
er ease. “ And so you are really tnv nephew, Claude ?” 

“ I am, indeed, aunt. Don't you feel sure that I am ?” 

“Let me look better at you. Draw up the blind, Claude, 
and let me look well at your face and e 3 r es.” 

Duval did so, and then, with a deep -.igh, she said— 

“ Alt, yes, Ido know you now. and I should know you 
among a thousand, Claude, you aae so like your poor dear 
mother.” 

“ Am I so ?” 

Claude felt a choki ng sensation as he said this. 

“ Yes, you are; and she was so good, and so beautiful, and 
so true. But, oh, Claude, can it be really true that—that—” 

“ Go on. aunt.” 

“ That you are the noted high wayman who they say terrifies 
everybody, and who will come to a bad end ? Can this be 
possible, Claude?” 

“ Aunt, you need not listen to one-half of what you hear in 
this world,” said Claude, “and, I think, if you go that far, ii 
is very liberal, indeed. I don’t believe half so much as that ; 
so we will not talk just now. of what I am; hut I will tell you 
that anon. Chance has brought me acquainted with the fact 
of the abductioD of mj r cousin Lucy, and 1 have set for my 
self the task of saving her; so you may be certain that she is 
not entirely left to her fate. I want you to tell me all you 
know of the affair.” 

m 

At thi.se words Mrs. Thornton's tears flowed afresh, and 
for some time she was unable to speak to Claude ; but again 
she recovered, and then she told him all she knew of the af¬ 
fair, which was, that a man, having the appearance of a gen¬ 
tleman, had haunted the place for some days, and finally 
called, and asked if a couple of rooms in the cottage would 
he let at any price, and upon being answered in the negative, 
he had politely gone away, and that on the next day she had 
observed that Lucy was frequently in teais, and that upon 
h« r disappearance, she, Mrs. Thornton, had been so much af¬ 
fected, that she had had to take to her bed. and was then 
very ill. 

It was evident that Mrs. Thornton had no idea of who the 
villain was wh > had thus invaded her peaceful home, a; d 
Claude did not think fit jusf then to give her the name, lest 
she might mention it imprudently, and it should have the ef¬ 
fect of paralyzing his exertions to recover Lucy to her arms. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

CLAUDE MAKES A LITTLE REVOLUTION IN HIS AUNT S 

COTTAGE. 

At this juncture ia his conversation with his aunt, Claude 
ro c and went to the landing place at the head of the stairs, 
so as to be quite sure that no one was listening, and being 
satisfied of that fact he came back again, and lie said to her 
i n a serious tone : 

“Aunt, let mo be your nephew Robert, if you please, It 
will not do to call me Claude Duval.” 

“ Ob, cV ar, no. Ob, my poor boy, why don’t you turn a 
hatter, like your grandfather was many years ago in the 

Strand ?” 

Claude laughed. 

•* I don’t understand the business, aunt,” he said ; “ but 
mind, now, T am your nephew Robert, and not Claude.” 

“ Oh, yes, 1 will recollect.” 

“ If you don't, the liltle aifair is very likely to end by my 
being transferred to the Old Bailey, and ull hopes then of the 
rescue of Lucy will be forever at an end.” 

“ Oh, you terrify me, Claude.” 

“ Robert, if you please.” 

“ Yes, Robert I mean. You terrify me, Cla —I mean, 
Robert.” 

“ Oh, aunt—aunt, if, in the presence of others, you make so 
little account of uttering my name as you do to me, you will 
be my destruction, and Lucy’s, likewise, poor girl; for who is 
there but myself in all the world who can and who will save 
her?” 

“Oh, no one—no one. I will be careful, Robert. There, 
now, you see I am all right.” 

“Very well. Now tell me who are these people down 
stairs — Jilky they call themselves; but what do they do here, 
aunt? and why are they come?” 

" They ba\e forced themselves here. I cannot bear the 
sight of them; but as soon as they saw that I was ill, and un¬ 
able to help myself, in they both came, and one stood on one 
side of my bed, and the other on the other, and they said that 
they thought it to be their duty as Christiaus to come and 
take possession of the house, and attend to me, and they 
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meant to do it. Of course they know I have some money, 
an 1 they have made repeated efforts to get me to say' where it 
is.” 

“ But how have you money, «ant r You are poor, rather." 

“ Oh, my brother left me one hundred pounds a year.” 

“ I am glad to hear it. I thought, and, indeed, 1 may say 

t knew, that you had enough to live upon, or l should have 
taken care that you should soon he provided with means; 
and having that sufficiency, aunt, I never offered you any of 
my ill-gotteo gains.” 

•* Ah, Olauue—I mean Robert—I uni glad to hear you call 
them ill-go! ten, for that gives me a hope that you will reform 
some of these days.” 

*‘ Well, aunt, perhaps 1 may ; but, to tell the honest truth, 

I find so many people so much worse than I am myself that 
l don’t, know what to reform to. But you tell me, then, that 
these people, .Tilky, have no right whatever to be here, and 
that their presence is an imperiinent intrusion ?” 

“ Just so. They thought i was dying, I do think.'” 

“ Ah 1 and if that hud occurred, they would have taken 
possession of the place, and claimed everything as their 

own.” 

“No doubt, my dear, they would; and what could 1 have 
done in such a case? Just nothing, and that's the way, I sup¬ 
pose, that villainies take place in the world that nobody hears 
anything about. They never knew of any relations coming 
to see me; for excepting you and poor Lucy, you know, they 
are all dead now; but they little expected that you would 
turn up at such a juncture. Oh, my dear, restore that girl to 
me if you can, and I am sure then that- i leaven wil! pardon 
you ali that you have done.” 

Claude was very much affected at the simple earnestness of 
bis aunt, and lie made up Ids mind, although he did not say 
so much, to save his cousin Lucy, or to perish in the attempt. 

“Now, aunt, I must leave you, for every hour is of im¬ 
portance. I will not leave you in the care of these people 
below. Is tlx re any neighbor in whom you can depend ?” 

“ Well, I don’t know. There is Mr. Clarke, the lawyer. 
They say that he is a clever lawyer, and a very good man ; 
but he has only come to live about here lately, and I don’t 

know him a bit.” 

“ Never mind ; he will do. What is the name of your lit 
tie servant girl whom 1 saw below ?” 

“Emily.” 

“ Very well, I will call her.” 

Claude went to the top of the stairs and called to the.girl; 
but the only answer he got was a cry for help ; and then he 
beard a scuffle below, which at once convinced him something 
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was going on in which he would like to have a hand. I t did 
not take Claude half a minute to get to the hall, and then he 
saw Mr. Jilky holding the girl by the arms, while Mrs. Ji'ky 
applied a stick across her back with a vigor that was enoug 
to kill the young creature. 

Now Claude was rather hasty in his temper, aud he caught 
the stick from Mrs. Jilky, and placing his loot against the 
hind part of that lady’s anatomy, he sent her through the 
open door into the garden with such awful velocity, that she 
went right into the middle of the duck-pond In a moment. 
As for Mr. Jilky, Claude just laid the stick over him with a 
speed and effect that was quite marvelous, and from the 
rapidity of the blows one would think that they were the 
produce of some ingenious machine made for the purpose of 
inflicting the greatest possible number in the least possible 
space of time upon the back of Mr. Jilky. He roared and stam¬ 
mered, roared again, and fell down, and got up, and sat 
down, and still the stick descended * and, finally, he rolled 
out of the hall into the garden in such a condition that it 
was quite impossible he could take any active part in any¬ 
body’s affairs for some tune to come. 

“ Now, Emily,” said Claude, looking as if nothing had 
happened. “ you will put on your bonnet and goto Mr. Clark 
the lawyer, for me. T am Robert, the nephew of yonr mis¬ 
tress. ” 

“Oh, sir, then you will save her from chese people ?" 

11 Yes, and you too. Why did you not go at once, before I 
came here, and bring in all the neighbors to turn them 
out f 

“I didn’t know, sir, what to do. They said they had a 
right to be here in the name of the Lord, and I didn’t seem 
to like it; they beat me, as you happened to see them.” 

“Well, that’s all over —they shan’t beat you anymore, 
Emily ; so go off at once to the lawyer, if you please, and 
give Mrs. Thorn ton’s compliments to him, and ask him to 
come here at once if he can.” 

“ Yes, sir—oh, yes, sir, 1 will go at once. Anything to get 
rid of these dreadful people.” 

The little maid was so elated at the idea of getting rid of 
Mr. aud Mrs. Jilky, that she ran off witli great speed for the 
lawyer, and neither of the (wo highly religious peopie couid 
stop her, for Mrs. J Iky was crawling out. of the duck-pond 
rather slowly, and Mr. Jilky was lying upon his back among 
the cabbages. 

Claude walked to and fro in the garden until the little ser¬ 
vant came back to sav that Mr. Clarke would be there in a 

* * 

few ! unites, and then M;s. Jilky called out in a garrulous 
tone— 
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“Mr. Jilky—Mr. Jilky, will you swear vour life against 
this man ?” 

“Yes. oh, dear, yes, anything you please, ” groaned Mr. 

Jilky. 

“ You can swear what you like,” said Claude, “both of 
von:” and then he walked into the house, where he met the 
lit tie servant, who said— 

Oh, sir, if you please, ! may as well tell you, but tills 
morning I heard Mrs. Jilky say to Mr. Jilky that she sup 
posed the major was far enough off by this time; and then 
they both laughed 1 don’t know what they meant, sir, but 
it’s been on my mind all day that it might be something to do 

with poor Miss Lucy.” 

“You are quite right, Emily, in your supposition; it does 
concern Lucy, aud you are a good girl for telling me of it, since 
it at onc e opens my eyes Io the fact that these very people 

have been concerned in tlse taking away of your young mis¬ 
press, Lucy. I shall now know what to do.” 

“ Oh, thank you, sir; aud if you can but bring her back it 
wili be such a good thing, for she was good to me, that she 
was, sir.” 

‘‘ No doubt of it; I have hopes of bringing her back, at all 
events, Emily; and. in the meantime, you must stay and 
comfort your mistress as well as you can.” 

“ I will, sir; aad there’s Mr. Clarke at the gate.” 

The attorney found no sort of difficulty in entering the 
garden, since Claude Duval had demolished the gate in the 
manner that he had, and Claude met him close t<> the door¬ 
step, and explained to him briefly how the Jilkys had taken 
possession of his aunt and her house in so strange a man¬ 
ner. 

“ Well,” said Mr. Clarke “ it is about as impudent an ac¬ 
tion as ever I heard of in all iny life. What do they want,. 

“iteaveu only knows, sir; but as my whole time and e . 
ertion will be rendered to discover my cousin Lucy, I hope 

you will in a faithful way take care of tnv aunt in my at* 
sence, so far as to protect her from a return of tuese people. ” 

“Oil, certainly ; the police will end that sort of thing. 
She must give them into custody if they come here again. 

T suppose they are gone now ?” 

“ Not so, rir. There they are.” 

“Dear me, to he sure; yes,” 

It w'as truly ludicrous to see Mr, Jilky sitting up and look¬ 
ing about him in rather a wild way among the cabbages, and 
Mrs. Jilky sitting with her buck against a tree trying to wring 
the wet out of her clothes, and looking as woeful as possible. 

“ If you will step up stairs for a moment Mr. Clarke.” 
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added Claude, “my aunt will confirm all I have said, and give 
you her personal authority to act for her in my absence.” 

“ Very good, sir. I will follow you.” 

“ Weli, aunt, here 1 am, your nephew Robert,” said Claude 
as lie entered the room, for fe;r she should call him Claude 
from forgetfulness, and‘"here is Mr. Clarke. All he warns 
is your authority.” 

“ Oh, dear, yes,” said Mrs. Thornton. “ My dear Robert is 
qvite right in all he says, Mr. Clarke; and he acts under my 


“ Very good, madam. That is sufficient. Now, Mr. Rob 
—Rob-” 

“Robert Thornton,” said Claude. 

“ I beg your pardon. I had not the pleasure of knowing 
your name. Mr. Robert Thornton, you are justified in turn¬ 
ing the people out of the premises, and in udng sufficient 
force to make them go.” 

“ I will.” 

“ But mind me, in law you must not use more for. o than is 
necessary; although I admit that when one kicks o 'tan in¬ 
truder from one’s bouse, it is very difficult to give lam only 
the requisite kick; and as in this case you will have no wit¬ 
nesses to the transaction, I think you need not be particular, 
for 1 shall be looking at some of the plants in ti e garden, 
while you perforin the operation.” 

There wasa twinkle in the lawyer’s eye, and a slight smile 
at the corners oi his mouth, which showed how very much 
l.e should enjoy the kicking out of the Jilkys, so Claude 
marched clown to the garden at ouee, and making a dart 
among the cabbages, he caught the pious Mr. Jilky by the 
collar, and led him towards the gate, bestowing up u him as 
he went such a succession of hearty kicks, that here. :red and 
bellowed again for mercy; and when he got to the gate, and 
Claude let him go, he ran off as if he had not got a" moment 
to lose. 

“ A very nice little garden, indeed,” said Mr. Clai ke. “ A 
capital little garden, and beautiful flowers.” 

“ Now, madam,” said Claude to Mrs. Jilky. 

“You beast 1” cried the lady, and if you dare to lav hands 
upon me, I’ll be the death ot you! I’ll have you all taken 
up, and hanged, and transported !” 

“Now madam.” 

Mrs. Jilky moved towards the gate ; but she was a raid to 
turn ber back upon Claude, t< r she thought it ji ~t possi¬ 
ble he might accelerate her progress by a kick or tv\ • and so 
lie went backwards all the way down the garth« path, 
i'ocatenin vengeance as she went'; and she would have got 
;lear off in in at way but for a pig. 
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Yes, but for a pig, Mrs. Jilky would have escaped tolera¬ 
bly well; but as the garden gate was open, this pig, who was 
one of t hose troops of pigs who go about a parish picking up 
a living in a most disorderly and clandestine manner, made a 
rush to get into the premises,;and just met the highly indig¬ 
nant Inly as she was getting out of them. 

The consequence of this state of tilings was a collision, 
which had the effect of rolling both pig and female in a 
ditch that wag a short distance from the wall of the gar¬ 
den. 

Claude Duval at a glance saw the state of affairs; and 
then he closed the garden gate, and took good care to fast¬ 
en it. 

A very short time, now, sufficed to make Claude’s aunt and 
the attorney understand each other; and that gentleman 
promised her his most active professional protectiou. Claude's 
last wortTs to his aunt were : 

“ Do not despair. I will bring Lucy back to you, aunt; 
and those who know me best say that when I promise auy- 
thing I am sure to do it.” 


CHAPTER VIII. 


CbAVJy . TAi-EB A HASTY RIDE TO DOVER, AHD MISSES THE 

MAJOR. 


No doubt Duval would gladly enough, under other circum¬ 
stances, have lived fora short time beneath the roof of his 
aunt; but well lie knew that each moment was precious, and 
by the time he got back to the inn at Finchley, where he had 
left Luke and May, he was fretting at the delay that had al¬ 
ready taken place in the pursuit of Major Brown and Lucy 
Thornton. 

May was eagerly enough looking for him, and Luke bad 
taken care that the horses were thoroughly refreshed, and 
ready again for the road. The flight rest they had had, and 
the rub down that Luke had taken care that they had, con¬ 
tributed not a little to freshen them. 

1 is all right?” said Claude, as lie entered the inn. 

“ Quite,” replied Luke; “there has not been a soul here 
since you left a short time ago,” 
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“ No, sir,” said tbc landlord, who was close at hand, “ the 
more’s the pity ; but, somehow, we don’t get the custom that 
we once did. Ah, times are not what they were.” 

Claude laughed. He well knew that that was the regular 
cry of all people in trades or ptofesssons of every kind or 
description, and he suspected that, let their circumstances he 
what they might, it would still continue to he the cry, am' 
he was right enough there. 

After liberally "paying for what had been had, Claude 
sprang upon hit horse, and May and Luke was soon by his 
side. The landlord was sorry to lose so liberal a customer, 
and stood looking after them as they went. 

A man was coolly smoking his pipe by the stable door; and 
taking it from his mouth, he pointed with the stem of it after 
Claude, and said with all the deliberation in life — 

“ Do you know who that was, landlord?” 

I _ v 

“ Dear me, no. How should 1 ?” 

“ Well, ldo?” 

“ Who was it then?” 

“ Lor bless me, I tlfought to be sure you knew by the way 
you looked at him. Come now, you do know.” 

Upon my word, I don’t.” 

“ Oh, well, I’m bound to believe you.” 

Well, but who was it ? Come on ; do tell.” 

Certainly ; it’s Claude Duval, the highwayman.” 

The landlord was so astonished at this information, that 
after staggering back a pace or t w o he actually sat down upon 
his own door-step, just in time for his wife to very nearly 
fall over him as she came to the door, hearing sonitthing go¬ 
ing on. 

Dear me,” she said. “ What’s the matter ?” 

Oh — oh — oh J” was all the landlord could sav. 

Why, drat the man, what does he mean? What’s the 
matter with him now ? Have you been at the old ale butt, 
John ?” 


4 i 
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“ Oh, dear, no, wife ; but what do you think ? Oh, 
dear me ! Ob, dear me, 1 have had such a chance 1” 

“ A chance of what, idiot ?” 

“ Why, do you know that tall fellow with the black hair, 
and the little moils t a c li e oil his lip. was no other than Claude 

Duval, the highwayman.” 

“ Coodness gracious !” 

“ Yes, and if we had only laid hold of him, there would 
have been at least five hundred pounds reward. Think of 

that.” 

“ Yes,” raid the man with the pipe, “ that’s about it; but 
as for laying hold of Claude Duval, that is quite another af- 

f * * f 

an. 
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“ Yes,” said the landlady, “ and if wc had done so, and 
could have done it, I should have expected every guinea of 
the money to bring us nothing but bad luck. Iso, John, let us 
go on as well as we can ; and if we are poor we can't help it; 
but never let it be said that we got money by selling the life 
of any one.” 

P 1 * 

The mao with the pipe walked slov. ly up to the landlady, 
and look her hand and gave it a shake. 

“ God bless you, missus,” he said. “ That Claude Duval 

saved mv life once. God bless you, marm. You will do more 

_ * 1 


good by saying what von have said that) 
rewards that were ever offered for all 


as if \ ou had ali the 


ever were. 
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“But, dear me,” cried the landlord, “ do only consider, 
five hundred pounds. Why we shall not make half as much 
us that in a whole year, 1 assure you.” 

“ Hold your tongue,” said the landlady, “and don’t make 
a fool of yourself. Come in doors at once, do.” 

The man with the pipe strolled leisurely oif, and the land¬ 
lord, with deep regret that the five hundred pounds had es¬ 
caped him after it had seemed to he thus, as it were, quite in 
his grasp, followed bis wife into the house, as an obedient 
husband should do. 


Before this little colloquy at the door of the inn had come 
to an end. Claude Duval had got a couple of miles off, and 
•here he and May and Luke had paused to consider what 
would be the most direct route to Dover, whither they did not 
entertain a doubt but that the major, with Lucy Thornton, 
had gone. * ' ■ ■ ’ ; • | 

After some little pro and con upon the subject, Luke un¬ 
dertook to be their guide to tlie sea-port of Dover, as he hap¬ 
pened to l)e tolerably well acquainted with the greater part 
of the wav, so he rode on about twenty paces in advance, and 
May and Claude kept him in sight. 

The pace they now went at was not one that well suited 
conversational) vc;e willconelude that nothing very important 
transpired in the first stage, which they made a twenty-five 
miles one; and then as the horses, without showing positive 
distress, evidently were in need of a pause, they drew up at 
the first eligible spot they came to, and determined upon hail¬ 
ing for one hour. 

All along the road Claude had made inquiries regal ding 
the appearance of such a carriage as that occupied by ihe 
major with his prisoner, for such in good truth Lm y was, 
and he obtained frequent assurances that such a vehicle had 
passed on only a few miles ahead of him, and yet, by some 
extraordinary means, he could not overtake it. 

Of course, being momtel upon good horses, they might 
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easily cnougli have come up with a vehicle cm any,S'>rt, and it 
was not tiil they reached the.inn at which they now stopped 
that they came to anything like a fair understanding of how 
it was that they missed the major’s carriage. There they 
heard that there was what was called a lower road, as well as 
the high one which they had traversed, and that at once set¬ 
tled the difficulty, as, no doubt, the major had diverged to 
that lowe r road, thinking it better for his purpose, as it was 
less frequented than the other 

And now, were it not for the absolute necessity of resting 
the horses a litt le time, Claude, in his impatience, would have 
been oft'again at once ; but any arrangement that was based 
upon humanity to animals always met with a ready acquies¬ 
cence from him, and he determined that lie would not abridge 
the hour that the cattle absolutely required for rest and re 

freshmen t. 

The major had nn advantage over Claude and his friends 
which counterbalanced in a measure the difference in speed 
that they made. The advantage consisted in the fact that as 
he traveled fast with hack horses, he got a change directly he 
came up to the post-house, and was off again without the ne¬ 
cessity of any delay, and, besides, it will be recollected that 
from the commencement of what may be fairly called the 
chase, he must have been one post, that is to say. 


ab ul ten 
to aceom- 
Claude at 


miles in advance of Claude, since time sufficient 
push that distance had been lost unavoidably by 

his aunt’s house. 

Sailors will tell you that a stern chase is along chase, and. 
no doubt,, it is, so that ten miles difference is a wonderful 
thing in a pursuit, however great the difference of speed may 
be between the parties. 

The fact, however, and Claude in his own mind considered 
it as a fact, that the major was wounded, had a great effect 
upon him as regards soothing his mind, to think that there 
would be no great harm*except the agony of mind that 
poor Lucy must suffer by the delay, and ho waited the 
Ikut until the horses were m ain saddled and brought to the 
door of the inn 

In three minutes more they were all upon the road again, 
and to all appearance tue horses seemed as though they were 
quite capable of doing another stage of twenty-five miles 
without any trouble •• themselves. Perhaps they would do 
it net ter after the short rest they had had than if th'v 
had been indulged with a lon ger one, but certain it is thci 

went on without any appearance of flagging in the le qt. 

We need not pui’bue the joitriu) to Dover in all its liiiJc 
incidents. Suffice it to sov that a Her fine other k. I for the 
hoiN'v, and then a sharp trot, Claude and his friends renewed 
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iheir place of destination, and drawing np at one of the 
principal hotels, Claude flung himself from his horse, and 
eagerly said to the first person connected with the establish¬ 
ment he met with— 

“Iwant to know if you hive seen a gentleman who is 
wounded, and a young tady with him? They came in a 
traveling carriage •” 

“ What, the mad young lady, sir?'’ wa3 the reply. 

“ Mad ?” said Claude. “ Oil, no, she is not mad. Quite a 
young lady, I mean. But not a mad person." 

“Oh, dear, yes, sir; she is mad. sir. The gentleman said 
she was. 

The villain !” exclaimed Claude, for now it struck him at 
once that that was the excuse the major had made for the 
state oi terror that Lucy would be su e to be in, and for the 
purpose of putting an end to a 11 specula 1 ion concerning what 
she might say or .do at the iuu. 

“ Well, ” said Claude, smothering his feelings as best he 
could, “ they are the people concerning whom 1 inquire, I 
believe. Are they here ?" 

“ Ob, dear, no, sir." 

“ I am loo late, then 

“If you want to see them, sir, you are. indeed. The fact 
is, sir. {hey have gone off to Calais in the mail packet about 
two hours ago, sir. The young lady — poor thing 1 — had to be 
carried on board, for she took it into her bead that her uncle 
was not her uncle." 

“ Indeed ?” 


“Yes, sir. You see, sir, her uncle who was with her had 
had quite a job in London to rescue her from a fellow whe 
wanted to run away with her and seduce her; but the uncle 
was no* going to stand that, you know, sir, so lit flew like a 
shot after the guilty pair, and they fled from him like the 
forked lightning. The uncle found them out like one o’clock, 
hut they packed up their things and took to their heels like 
bricks. The uncle, however.sir, was after them likeagreased 
arrow, and then the villain of a seducer shot him like wink¬ 
ings and tln*n tied, the young lady went mad on the mo¬ 
ment, and the uncle brought her here like a whirlwind, and 
paid his bill like the mild refulgence of a summer’s day, and 
theu cut his stick." 

The waiter, for such he was, put himself into so many ex- 
traoulimuy attitudes while he delivered this harangue that 
Claude stiongly suspected his wits were a little deranged, and 
Jook<*d at him iu amazement. 

Perhaps, sir." he said, as he wiped his brow with a rather 
ragged old handkerchief—“perhaps you think I am a little 
roman tic ?” 
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“ Well, I do a little.” 

“ Then you axe right, sir ; I am so ; and I can assure you 
1 have been in a wild fever ever since that mad young lady 
came here.” 

“ Indeed ?” 

“ Oh, yes— yes. I — I—Oh, Ilcaven ! I don't mind telling 
you, sir, for you seem like a sympathetic gentleman—I say, 
I don’t mind revealing my lacerated heart to you, sir, and so 
I tell you that— that — Oh, Heaven 1” 

** That what ?” 

“ I love her 1” 

“ You don’t say so ?” 

“Yes, sir, I do say so. I love that mad young lady I 
From the til’st moment, sir, that ! looked upon her face I 
said—‘ There is my fate!' I love her— how 1 love her 1 1 >h, 

gracious ! I keep dropping hot plates now, sir, every min¬ 
ute, and smash they go. I hear many bells a-ringing, and 
1 take people things they didn’t order, and I don’t take 
them things they did, and 1 am a desperate waiter now, sir, 
I assure you, and my heart in broke into small bits.” 

“ I :;m very sorry for you, indeed.” 

“ Thank you, sir—oh, sir, thank you. The sympathy of a 
sympathetic individual is dear to a lacerated soul.” 

“You are quite welcome to all the sympathy that 1 can 
give to you. Hut you are sure the gentleman was wound¬ 
ed?” 

“ Oh, dear, yes, and he swore dreadfully.” 

“Well, now, can you tell me when I can cross the chan¬ 
nel ?” 

“ To-morrow.” 

‘ ‘ To-morrow ? Not before to-morrow ?” 

“ No, sir, you can’t. There’s the mail packet as comes from 
Calais to-night will be going back again, and you can go back 
with her. Oh, would that I could go, and then, perhaps, I 
should look upon that face—that form—that ankle—those 
eyes—that cilia—Oh — oh!” 

Claude turned rather abruptly from the enthusiastic waiter, 
and spoke to May and Luke in a low tone of voice. 

“ We Qannot do better,” he said, “ than put up here for the 
present. Do you two stay at this house while I go down to 
the water-siao and see what can be done in the way of pro¬ 
curing a means of cros ing the channel. It is ridiculous to 
stay here till to-morrow with only som.e twenty miles of water 
to cross.” 

“Be careful, Claude,” sail May, “ and look to your own 
safety. Renumber that you may find enemies everywhere.” 

* 1 I will not be too heedless, you may depend,” said Claud e 
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«I have your safety as well as my own to look to. I leave 
yon now with perfect confidence in the care of Luke.” 

Claude then left the house am', proceeded on foot to the 
water side, where he eagerly inquired if by any means a boat 
or vessel of any kind could be got to enable him to cross the 
water to Calais. 

“Why, yes, it’s smooth water enough,” said a rough look¬ 
ing fellow, “and there’s a nice little consarn riding at anchor 
there that would do it in a couple of hours in a lively fashion, 
if so be as the job paid her.” 

“ What do you want?” 

“ Well, perhaps a matter of five guineas. ” 

“Say ten, and it is a bargain.” 

The man stared a moment or two at Claude, and then he 
said— 

“ To be sure it is a bargain. We shall be ready in as many 
minutes as the guineas count up to, sir, if you are.” 

“ That will do. 1 have a lady ar.d gentleman at one of 
the inns to fetch, that is all. Tnere is no luggage, and we 
shall be here withiu the time you have just mentioned to me. 
Be sure that you are ready. ” 


CHAPTER IX 


CLAUD® FINDS HIMSELF AND FRIENDS ON FRENCH GROUND. 

Duval hurried back to the hotel where he had left Luke 
and May, and the horses, and found that everything was just 
as he had left. lie hastily explained to them both that be 
had secured a pa-sage to Calais, and then asking lor the land¬ 
lord, he told him that as be projected going over to France 
for perhaps a week or two, he wished to leave the horses in 
his care, and ordered the best attention should be given to 
them. 

The landlord was all smiles and sweetness. The value of 
the steeds was quite a sufficient guarantee tnat air would be 
right enough as regarded his bid for die meantime. 

Duval, then, with Luke’s assistance, packed all they thought 
they would want in the largest of the valis<s, and Luke ear¬ 
ned it easily down to the quay, closely followed by Duval 
and May. 

W ben they reached the spot whore Claude had made Li?. 
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bargain with the boatman, they found him and his mate wait¬ 
ing - for them in a wberry, which they intended to pull off with 
to the little vessel that lay still at some distance. 

“ All ready?” said Claude. 

“Ay—ay, sir, we are ready, if you are.” 

“That will do.” 

They were in the boat in another moment, and a boy went 
with them to take the wherry 1o shove again. The sea was 
tolerably smooth, there being but a light breeze from the south¬ 
west, which, although it was not favorable exactly for them, 
yet would not materially interfere with so short a passage as 
that across the straits of Dover. 

The little vessel, which resembled a pilot boat more than 
anything else, was soon reached, and the whole party stood 
upon her deck. Tito boy went back wit It the wherry, and the 
two boatmen bad up the anchor and sails set in a very few 
minutes. One took the helm and the other busied himself 
about the Utile craft. 

have been the passage often, 1 suppose?” said 




You 


1 ' 


see if I can catch a sight of her. 


Duva k, „ 

“ Lord bless you, s;r, ves, time out of mind I've been it, and 
in this here little bit of a craft too. The tide is ebbing fast, 
and we shall soon goi along with it. Keep her head well up 
to east, Jem,” 

M Ay—ay 1” 

“ We shall get along, sir, somehow, and ten to one arterall 
but we shai: beat that lubberly mail packet that went off some 
three hours gone by now, for she sails like a tub. 

“ I should like to land before she can place her passengers 
on shore,by all means.” said Claude, “ if it can be done.” 

“ It’s likely enough, sir. I’ll take a long look a-liead and 

I’ll warrant she ain’t far 

off with the wind, any how.” 

The mail packet was not to be seen, though, notwithstand¬ 
ing the boatman’s idea that his little craft could get. in before 
she did, and Duval was soon convinced that the notion of 
such a thing was just one of those idle boasts which per 
sons connected with the sea are so fond of indulging in re¬ 
specting their own vessel to the disparagement of all others. 
Nevertheless, the little vessel did its duty well, and it was 
skillfully conducted by the two men, so that in a less time than 
he could have expected the outline of the coast of Franco 
was plainly perceptible. 

t'here,” said Claude, as he pointed it out to May. ‘‘There 
is France. What do you think now of making a long stay 
there?” 

“ Oh, no—no, and yet why do I say so ? Perhaps, Claude, 
you would be happier, and, at least, you would be safer.” 
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“No, May, I should not be happier, and I do not think 
that after a littie time [ should be very safe. I like old Eng¬ 
land, after all; and if 1 were to remain in France for long 
I know I should be compe lled to speak out and utter the real 
genuine feelings of contempt that I have for one of the most 
unstable nations upon the face of the earth. Perhaps it is 
nothing but prejudice, May; but a Frenchman to me is an 
animal that I could not endure for long.” 

“ Nor f, sir,” said Luke. “ They are only fit for dancing 
masters and cooks.” 

“ Don’t say cooks,” said Duval. “ The Lord preserve me 
from French cookery. Give me an English joint of meat, 
naturally cooked by the mere action of file against it, in pre¬ 
ference to all the wishy-washy compounds that tickle a 
French appetite, and that peop'e in England, who ought 
to know bel ter, pretend to like, because they think it is the 
fashion.” 

“ Yes,” said May, “as they pretend to be in raptures with 
the Italian Opera.” . ' ■ • • 

“ Just 80 .” 

The little craft r.ow was so near to the harbor at Calais 
that the owners shortened sail, and were within ten minutes 
more light alongside the old jetty. Duval had paid tin m the 
ten guineas, aud now he sprang ashore, and askin' ed May to 
do so likewise, and Luke followed. The two Dover boatmen 
gave them a cheer at parting, and then were off again, and 
there stood our three friends on French ground. 

A little man, with a face very much resembling an ape, 
tut wearing a large cocked hat and an odd-looking uniform, 
advanced to them with many grimaces and bows, aud asked 
for the favor of tlieir company. 

Duval spoke PYench well, and he said with a smile— 

“ Where to, sir?” 

“To the bureau of the commandant,” replied the ape, 

“ where you will be so good as to have your passports exam¬ 
ined.” 

“ Passports?” exclaimed Claude. “ I had quite forgot'en 
that. May and you, Luke, listen to me. We are in a pretty 
mess here. I quite forgot, be’'ore leaving England, that 
everybody in France must be ticketed and labeled, and fuiiy 
described'to the police; in fact, tin t they are all suspicious 
characters here, and that passports were necessary to know 
who and what we are, for fear we should take the country 
by storm. 8 

The little ape like o cer, in the huge cocked-hat, Btood 
grinning aud smiling all this time, and then Claude turned to 
him and said tu French — 

“ We liav„* no passports.” 
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This announcement seemed to strike the Frenchman with 
profound teiror, and he whirled round several times so oddly 
that Claude thought he would inevitably fall on the quay 
into the water, and stretching out his hand to save him, he 
caught Lim by the collar, and firmly held him at arm’s length 
off his legs. That he was going now at once to be sacridcd 
was evidently the idea of tlie Frenchman, and he set up such 
a screaming for the guard that Claude and his friends were 
nearly stunned. 

“ Why, what on earth,” said Claude, “is the matter with 
you? I don’t want to hurt you, you coutomptible animal.” 

“Murder!” roared the Frenchman. “Murder!—the Eng¬ 
lish invasion! Murder! I’m a dead man. Murder! Guard ! 
where is the guard—guard—guard?” 

The cries of the little Frenchman soon had the effect of 
bringing the guard to the spot, and in the course of a few 
minutes Claude and his friends found themselves surrounded 
Oy about a dozen of the gendarmerie, looking as furious and 
as important as possible, and all talking at once, as it is the 
wont of Frenchmen to do. 

The little officer with such extraordinary gesticulations 
that one would suppose a hot cinder was Jow' his back, or 
that he was treading upon something that gave him theirost 
excruciating agony to be still upon for a moment, explained 
to the guard the dreadful delinquency that Claude and his 
two companions had been guilty of. 

“These wretched English,” he said, these perfidious John 
de Bulls have come here without a passport, on purpose to 
insult the gieat nation.” 

“ Yes—yes!” criocl the guard, “ that is it. They always try 
to insult the grand nation.” 

“ They must be taken before the commandant,” said the 
little officer. 

“Of course. “Yes—yes!” cried the guard. “March— 

march!” 

“ ILcally this is too ridiculous,” said Claude, in English, to 
Luke. “ I hardly know what to do. Of course it would be 
easy enough to throw these fellows over the quay; but thui 
would not mend affairs, I am afraid.” 

“ Not at all, ’ said Luke. 

“ Don’t think of violence, Claude,” said May. “ After all, 
they are only doing their duty, and I should think that win n 
we come before any reasonable man; the motive of your visit 
to France wili be quite sufficient to excuse the omission of a 
passport.” * \ III 

“ Perhaps tmay. I will speak to them.” 

Claude raised his voice and addressed the little officer am! 


the 


* f 


rv ! .. DVC9 
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a strain that met with the most ready at- 
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tention from thorn; for no ears in all the world are so readily 
open to flattery as those of a Frenchman. 

Gentlemen/’he said, “ I am quite aware that France is 
the grandest nation on the face of the earth. The fact has 
long been familiar to me that a Frenchman inherits glory 
from the moment of his birth, and that in valor, wit, discre 
lion, and modesty, no man can ever come near him. 
“Exactly,” said the ge darmes. 

“ Exactly,” said the little officer. 

“ .Just so,” said the crowd of dirty-looking people, wlic be¬ 
gan to collect upon tiie quay with the prospect of some 
amusement from the row that seemed to he on the tapis. 

' j folding such opinions of France ami Fienehuien,” added 
Claude Duval, “ and knowing that they are as gallant to the 

fair sex as tliev are terrible to their foes, I admit that I hare 

* * * T 

come here without a passport, the reason of which I shall 
explain to the commandant, if this brave escort will do me 
and my friends the honor of conducting me to that function¬ 
ary. 

The little French officer was so enchanted at this address, 
that he fijst embraced Claude, and then insisted upon Isis 
taking a pinch of snuff out of a huge gilt box that he took 
from his waistcoat pocket. 

“ When one brave man,” hesaid, *• meets another, he knows 
how to treat him. It is quite clear that monsieur is a hero, 
and l mat say what I may seldom say of any one not so 
fortunate as to be born here, that he is fit to be a French¬ 
man.” 

‘ ' He is,” said the gendarmes. 

“Perfectly,” said the crowd. 

‘ March! ’ cried the little ofiicer, and so Claude Duval, and 
May, and Luke found themselves marched off a9 prisoners 
under au escort to the commandant of Calais. The manner 

laid brought him and 

-'lldarmes conducted themselves more a* if they had been a 
guard of honor to their prisoners than any thing die; and so, 
in great state, they all marched to the commandant’s house. 

-By gt eat good fortune mat officer happened to he a reason¬ 
able man ami a gentleman, and when Claude told him his 
errand that lie came upon, lie at once replied that he would 
do anything he possibly could to facilitate his v cws, and to 
promise him a special leave to hunt through France after the 
fugitives. 

The English consul was sent for, who soon verified, from 
the nccount of Duval aud hia friends, that they were English, 
and when he heard the story, he had no hesitation, in making 
Irmaelf responsible for the good behavior of the parties, and 


m which Claude had spoken, though, 
i is pa ty into such high fi vor that tb 
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so special passports were granted to Claude in the name of 
Thornton, and to his two companions, Luke in his proper 
name, ami May in the name of Charles Thornton — for it w i 1 
be recollected that May was in a very handsome suit 
of male attire, and Claude passed her off very well as Ills 
brother. 

When this was all arranged, and they had left the bureau 
of the commandant, the English consul asked them to his 
house ; but Claude shook his head, as he said : 

44 I thank you, sir, for this act of courtesy; hut my great 
anxiety respecting my poor cousin, Lucy Thornton, will not 
permit me to accept of your kind offer I have very little 
doubt but that the villain who stole her from her house has 
taken her over to Paris, and Ido not wish to lose a moment 
in pursuing him. 

“ 't on are wrong,” said the consul. 

“ Wrong, sir ?” 

“ Yes. I can give you information which I did not wish 
to give you befgie the commandant. The fact is, if I could 
have seen him and you alone, I should have had no difficulty 
about the matter; lor lie is a gentleman and a man of honor ; 
but you perceived how his secret:iry kept in i lie room all the 
time, and as tlm commandant himself did not order him 
to retire, it was nu part of my business to take that lib¬ 
erty.” 

1 t did see him. A dark, thin man?” 

“ Exactly ; with gray moustache.” 

4 ‘ Oh, yes. I noticed that he paid great, attention to all I said 
to the commandant.” 

‘‘Precisely, lie did as .you say pay great attention to all 
you said to the commandant; and I have every reason to be 
lieve that lie Is well aware of the proceedings of the Ma¬ 
jor Brown, who ii is possessed himself in so violent and dar¬ 
ing a manner of your young relation.” 

“ Is it possible ?” ; 


“ It is true.” 

“ The villain! 


I will at once then return to the command¬ 
ant's, and force the secret from him, if I have to half throt¬ 
tle, him in the operation.” 

“ You need not take that trouble. Ican give you the in¬ 
formation you require, sir.” 

V You, sir 

“ Even I; and now. as I give \ ou so good a reason so to do, 
and as yon may suppose that it is your best plan of opera 
tions, I hope you will be so good as to come to my house at 
once, and we will there consult about what is the i to be 
done in this mat ier. Recollect that you are not in England, 
whefe you would meet with ready assistance in this mat ter, 
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and where every hand would he r ised up for you, you cor'd 
at once goto the nearest magistrate, and easily substantiate 
your complaint. 

The idea of his going to a magistrate was not exactly the 
most pleasant one to Claude Duval, and he merely saicl— 

“ Well, sir, I cau only say, that if you can ami will assist 
me in the one sole object that lias brought me to France, you 
will he laying me under a great obligation, indeed, and I shall 
be truly grateful for so doing.” 

“ Come along, then. Follow me; and as you do so, you 
can explain to your young brother here, and to your young- 
friend, Mr. Luke what 1 said." 

The consul walked a few paces in advance, and Claude 

Duval look the opportunity thus afforded him, and stated 
the effect of his conversation with the English consul, which 
had been carried on in too low a tone for them to hear it. 

May was deiighted at the idea that Claude bad so soon 
found a friend who would be likely to assist him in the search 
for his cousin ; and Like was quite indignant at the com¬ 
mandant’s secretary, whom he sincerely hoped be might 
meet seme day upon English ground. 

“ Oh, if I could only encounter that fellow upon some such 

place now as Salisbury Plain,” said Luke, “ how delighted I 
should be to show him liow an Englishman can use his 
fists.” 


“ He would get the better of you, Luke,” said ( laude. “ A 
Frenchman is full of tricks when he fights, apd you never 
know what he is goiug to do. When you least expect it, you 
would find him down at your feet, and hold of both your 
ancles.” 

“ Confound him,” said Luke, “ I*d smash him for all that.” 



CHAPTER X. 

CONDUCTS THE READER TO AN OLD CHATEAU NEAR CALAIS, 
AND BHOW8 WHAT BTRANGE EVENTS TOOK PLACE TH RE. 

The consul did not v ish to appear to be very intimate with 
his visitors, for he was quit'- aware that he was well watched 
bv some of t ! e emissaries of the seore’arv ; and when a man 

m * * * * tmi 
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in particular stopped the party, to beg them to purchase some 
fruit, the consul turned and said : 

“ I will take good care that you have cattle that will sp'ed 
you well en route to 1 aris; for there, I have no doubt, you 
will find the fugitives"; hut you want a rest after your little 
voyage. ” 

The look that the consul gave to the man who was offeiing 
the fruit for sale, convinced Claude aud Luke that it was f< r 
his special edification he, the consul, said these words; and 
then they both concluded, which was the exact truth, that 
11 ris pretended fruit seller was nothing more nor less than one 
of the spies in the pay of the secretary of the commandant. 

“ Yes,” replied Claude. ‘ Paris will be our place.” 

“ Not a doubt of that,” said Luke, “ and there you will find 

your cousin, ML a Thornton, and that rascally major.” 

“ Buy some fruits, sirs,” said the spy. “Pray buy some 
fruit of a poor man.” 

Claude was particularly anxious that this rascu, c. a r' ,T 
should not get off quite scot-free, so as he walked along he 
pretended to tread upon a piece of orange peel t uat was upon 
the ground, and to fall, aud in his fall he caught hold of the 
spy by the ankle, and over he went on his back in a moment, 
with such a crash upon the stones, that they all thought he 
was killed. 

“ Quite an accident.,” said Claude. 

*• Ob, quite,” said the consul. “ Give the poor man a few 
coins. I dare say he is not hurt. Poor fellow.” 

“ How sorry I am,” said Claude. “ But, you see, it was 
that treacherous piece of orange-peel that made me fall, and 
one is so apt, quite upon the impulse of the moment, to catch 
hold o? anything or anybody to save oneself, that I am afraid 
I rerdly upset this poor, but, no doubt, very houest man.” 

The spy rose to a sitting posture, and as he held bis head he 
uttered a string of the most horrible oaths in French that he 
could possibly recollect, aud he flung the few pence, that 
Claude placed in a basket from lnm, w : .th a rage that was quite 
ludicrous to see. It was quite as much as Claude and his 
friends could do to keep from laughing outright to see the 
look of rage and pain and doubt that was upon the face of 
the spy ; but they passed on, leaving him still sitting upon 
the ground in the center of a little throng of people, which 
gathered round him to hear bow his mishap had chanced. 

The house inhabited by the cousul was now close at hand, 
and when tuey all reached it, the consul cried out iu a loud 
voice — 

” Jacques —Jacques 1” 

“Yes, sir" replied a French servant. 








60 


LUKE, THE SWELL. 

“ You will endeavor to have a calcche, with one pair of 
good hor-es, to take these gentlemen ovir to Paris, Jacques, 
and you will have it in readiness at the door in about an hour 
now,'Jacques?” 

“Certainly, s*r.” 

The consul then led the way to a private apartment, and, 
w hen lie had shut the door, he said : 

“ The only way to prevent the man you seek receiving i - 
formation that there is danger, is to make it pretty well be¬ 
lieved that you will soon he on the road to Paris, and the: 
you have no suspicion tne end of your journey is in the im¬ 
mediate neighborhood of Calais,” 

** But is it so ?’’ cried Claude. 

“ Hush —speak low. I do not think that there is any dan¬ 
ger of our being overheard, but, stir it is as well to be cau 
tious. in answer to your question, 1 say, yes.” 

'• You surprise me,” added Claude. “ Bin are you certain- 
sir, of what you state? Is there no possibility of a mistake?" 

“ I think none, and you wid, yourself, be o the sarnie opin¬ 
ion when you hear what I have to tell you. t his Major 
Brown is very well known in Calais to some people, and 
when the packet came in a few hours ago, the commandant's 
secretary went on board at once and came ashore with him. 
They had a sedan chair brought right down to the quay, aad 
a rumor was spread about that a young English lady, who had 
been driven mad by bring first seduced and then abandoned 
by an officer in the army, prepared the minds of all parties for 
what was to follow. The young lady, with a handkerchief 
tied over iier mouth, or, I should rather say, placed in it,much 
in the same manner that you place a bit in the mouth of a 
horse, was brought out of the packet and placed in the sedan, 
anu carried off to the lodging that the secretary of the com¬ 
mandant’s has.” 

“ And the major?” 

“ He, with his shoulder bound up, and looking very pale, 
went with her and the secretary.” 

Claude sprang to his feet. “Is the lodging near at hand, 
sir r 

‘Stop a bit. ft is; but she is gone from there. Iliad a 
suspicion that all was not right, and I employed a servant of 
mine, upon whom I know I can rely, although he is a French¬ 
man, to watch these parties. He will be able to tell us all 
about them, aud I su&pect they are tit a chateau that belongs 
to the commandant, in Calais, and which that gentleman, 
who is too easy and good-tempered by half, permits his ras¬ 
cally secretary to have the cart <>f, and never inquires about 
it The fact is, that the commandant’s wife died there, and 
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as he was tenderly attached to her, he d ever has gone near the 
place since.” 

“ Oh, sir, how can T thank you ?” said Claude. “ I have a 
double interest in rescuing the poor girl from the villain who 
has stolen her, for it was bv making use of in v name that he 

* T * J * 

got her to the unfrequented spot alone, from which be was 
able to kidnap her.” 

“Depend upon it,” said the consul, “you shall have all the 
aid 1 can give to you in the matter, and I hope and trust we 
shall be successful.” 

“ but,” said Claude, “ the commandant being the man he 
is, would it not he as well, and better too, to secure his 
aid r 

“ Yes, if it could be clone with anything like safety,” replied 
the consul; “but from the first outset of that visit, the spies 
of the secretary would take the alarm, and all our efforts 
would be frustrated. Everything depends upon it; not being 
supposed ti at you have any idea of staying here at all, and 
upon the notice that you are posting to Palis.” 

“ I can well perceive that there is good, sound sense in what 
you say, sir,” said Claude Duval. 

“ You may depend that there is,” added the consul. “ Now, 
there are but two ways of communicating with the command¬ 
ant ; either I must go to him, or I must send and ask him to 
be so good as to come to me. 1 1 i? qtt to impossible that cither 
of those events could take place without the secretary being 
at once acquainted of it, and coupling it with your presence 
here, of course, such a man would come to the instant con¬ 
clusion that it concerned the hiding-place of the major, who, 
therefore, would receive intelligence within an hour that his 
position at the chateau was untenable, and the consequence 
would be, his flight in some direction that would leave us 
nothing but conjecture to go upon.” 

‘ 1 am quite bewildered,” said May. 

“ And so am I,” said Luke. 

“ Then allow me,” added the consul, “ to endeavor to get 
what information I can from the man I have mentioned.” 

As be spoke, the consul rang the bell, and a middle-aged 
man soou presented bimstli. 

“Oh, Pierre,”said the, consul, “you are the very man I 
wanted. I was quite unhappy at the idea that you might 
not, yourself, have answered the bell, in which case I should 
really not have ventured upon askiDg for you. Monsieur 
Roche has so many spies about.” 

" Roche, then,is the name of the secretary?” svid Claude. 

“Just so,” replied the consul. “Well, Pierre, what have 
you learnt ?” 

“The major and the mad young lady are at Lannea.” 
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“Ah,as I thought. That is the chateau, Mr. Thorn tou. 
And you have excited no suspicion, Pierre, that you were on 

the watch ?” 

None in the least, sir, L will answer for that. But don’t 
trust Jacques, sir; i know that lie calls upon Roche. - ' 
‘•Confound the rascal! I know that, too, and I will not 

trust him half so far as 1 can. see him. Do you think, Pierre, 
you could guide us to the chateau in the dark?” 

“ Oh, yes, easily, sir. I know every inch of the way.’ 

“But what is to be done about this carriage that was or¬ 
dered for Paris?” said Duval, with some uneasiness. 

“That is "easily managed. You must go off in it, and get 
on the road for about an hour or so, ;* id then yon must stay 
at some halting place till dark, after which you must meet 
mo and Pierre somewhere near the outskirts of the town here. 


and we will proceed to the chateau together. You can eaaih 
induce the driver of the carriage to wait for you, by saying 
you are going to make a call in the vicinity of the place you 
stop at, and all you have to do is to very carefully observe 
vour route, so that >ou will have no difficulty in walking 
back.” 

“ Yes,” said Pierre, “ that is the only way to do it, so as to 
appear to be fairly off. Roche has so many spies about him, 
whom he only pays when they bring him any intelligence, 
and then pays liberally enough, that one cannot be too 
cautious.” 


“ Let it be so then,” said Claude. “ The carriage will not 
go very far in an hour, I suppose, and upon the roads about 

here 

“ Certainly not,” said the consul. “ Besides, you can stop 
it every now aud then to look about you at the* country, in 
which you can easily affect to be much interested ; for recol¬ 
lect, it is time that is the object, not distance, and the sooner 
the night comes the better it will be.” 

“ Where shall we meet the English gentleman ?” said 
Pierre. 


“ At the ruined tower, 1 should say.” replied the consul, 
and then turning to Claude, he said : “ You will see, about 

one mile on the Paris load, from here, to the left of the road, 
n fumed tower, covered with ivy. There is a small gate lead¬ 
ing from the main road up to it. At that gate Pien i and 1 

will be at the hour of midnight, as nearly as possible; and 
should you be there much too soon, clamber over the gate, 
and stay in the tower. You will find no interruption there 
after sunset, 1 11 warrant. - ’ 

“ Not the least,” said Pierre. 

“ Is there any special reason for that?" said Claude. 

The consul smiled. 
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“ It is haunted, that is all.” 

“ Yes,” said Pierre, “ by fools.” 

“ Well, we will not be scared from a place of refuge upon 
such a score as that,” said Claude. And now I think we fully 
and clearly understand what we arc to do in this affair, which 
but for you, sir, would be quite unmanageable to us, 1 am 
afraid. ” 

*• Don’t mention that,” said the consul. 

At this moment there was a tremendous rattling of wheels 
and cracking of a whip in the street, together with such a 
chattering of voices that one would have thought something 
very tremendous was about to happen, and that nothing near 
so simple as the arrival of a ch use and a pair of horses could 
have produced such an uproar and excitement; but that was 
the real fact.. The vehicle that the consul had ordered for 
Claude Duval and his friends had arrived at the door of the 


house. 

“ There is the chaise,” said the consul, and there, no doubt, 
is some spy of the secretary to see you safe off." 

“ Ah,” said Pierre, “ it will be a wonder if the driver himself 
is not in his pay, somehow or another ” 

The consul started rather at this alarming suggestion. 

“ Confound him,' he said, that may be true enough, and it 
so, I am afraid that our plans will be, after all, likely to mis¬ 
carry, for if the rascal thinks you are all three back to Calais 
he will come likewise.” 


“Butin that case,” said Claude, “ should we not see him ou 
the road ?” 

“ Of course you would.” 

“Very good, then, leave him to me. If he should attempt 
to pass us, I wdl adopt some means of convincing him that 
will not be a,iudieiou9 8tcp. If that is all the danger of the 
scheme miscarrying, I will meet it.” 

“ In that case, then, start at once,” said the consul. and 
good fortune attend 3 r ou on your route. Remember the old 
tower covered with ivy.” 

There came a tap at the door of the room now, and 
then it was opened, and Jacques appeared at the entrance. 

“ The carriage is ready for Paris,” he said. 

“ 1’hat will do,” said Claude. “I will write to you; Mr. 
Consul, from the capital, and let you know how we get on. I 
will not fail, too, to call upon the two gentlemen you have 

so kindly given me notes of introduction to.” 

“ They will assist you, I am sure,” said the consul, who was 
glad to perceive that Claude adopted a style of talking that 
would tend to mystifying Jacques. “For my sake, 1 know 
they will do all they can for you, and you can stay with him 
who resides in the Rue St. Honore.” 


64 


LUKE, THE SWELL. 

The pjstilion’s whip at the door was cracking away all (his 
time at quite a terrible rate. 

The look of jow cunning that was upon the 'ace of Jacques 
was quite a sight to see ; and Claude, i lie had not been so 
really anxious about the actual result of the enterprise that he 
■vvus upon, would have found no small amusemen* in the stu¬ 
dy of French character that was presented to him. As it was, 
he now hurried to the door to depart. 

The carnage was just that sort of thing that never could 
have been produced iD England at all, and if by any 
accident it had made an appearance there, it would have been 
as quickly converted into t re- wood. A more miseral !e, 
shaky concern < laude thought he had never seen. It was tied 
together by ropes in mam phioi s, and m fact it was upon a 
par with the two wretched animals who were, after the slov¬ 
enly French fashion, harntssid to it, and. they were dreadful 
to look at. 

If Claude Duval had been realty going to Paris instead of 
only a few miles away from Calais, he certainty would have 
made a stand agaist proceeding in any such vehicle, and with 
any such cattle; butas it was, ii did not matter even if they 
did break down within a short time, a circumstance which he 
considered to be exceedingly probable. 

It was amusing, too, to see the look of May and of Luke us 
they got into the vehicle, and Claude said to the consul— 

4t Is ill is the usual kind of conveyance here?” 

“Not exactly,” replied the consul with a smile, but you 
must consider that they expcciyou pay well and, thereloie, 
they have turned out their best carriage and horses.” 

Their best ?” 

“Just so. There are many equipages in this place much 
w orse than this one, I assure you." 

“ Good gracious 1” said Luke. “ Then they must absolute¬ 
ly fall to pieces b< fore they get a mile out of the town, for I 
thought it impossible anything could be worse than this.” 




















LUKE, CHE SWELL. 


66 




l| CHAPTER XI. 

CLAUDE DUVAL AND HIS FRIENDS REACH THE OLD 

b 

CHATEAU DE LANNES. 

Tiie postilion did not u• derstand English, so he was not at 
all aware of the disparaging idea that the travelers had of his 
equipage; but he strutted to and fro, giving himself the airs 
of a field-marshal at the very least. 

When Claude was seated, there came a couple of men, each 
of whom was hearing something that looked more like a gi¬ 
gantic churn than anything else, at a little distance, but as 
they came nearer. Claude said to May— 

“ Oh, they are boots. They are the sign, no doubt, to be 
fixed outside the house of some bootmaker, as we have seen 
them in London.” 

‘‘Not at all,” said the consul, “they a<-e the postilion’s 
boots.” 

“ The postilion's boots? Impossible ! ’ 

“ Yon will see. A French postilb u would no more think 
of going on the road without his boots than without his head. 
You will soon see that I am ri lit.” 

4 

Claude and his triends did soon see that the consul under¬ 
stood these matters, for the two men with the boots advanced 
to one of the miserable horses and plat od a boot each side of 
him. Then tfiej assisted the postilion on to his back, and 
I113 legs naturally fell into the huge hoots. 

The next thing was to get the boots into the stirrups, other¬ 
wise of course they would have fallen into the road the in- 
-gfant the vehicle went on. For this purpose some half dozen 
Frenchmen got on each side of the postilion and hoisted him 
up by the boots, and so succeeded in fixing them in the stir¬ 
rups; and there he was, looking as fierce as though he were 
the greatest man in all the world. . 

“ Are the English ready ?” said the postilion. 

“Oh, yes, quite,” said Claude, 

With a sharp ciackof his whip be put the wretched horses 
to a strange kind of trot, and then shouting, “ For glory !— 
glorv!” he managed to get round the next corner and the 
carriage w as fairly started on the Paris road. 

What glorv there could be in driving a pair of miserable 
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hacks that in England would be at once considered as too far 

gone for cats-meat, only a Frenchman could conceive; but 
when it is a positive fact tbat a Frenchman was once seen 
pulling pcrriwinklcs out of their shells with a pin and mut¬ 
tering to himself it was “ for glory,” we need not wonder at 
anything of that sort that the Grand Nation may Co. 

There was a pause at the gate of Calais for the ] impose of 
examining the passports, but as everything was regular now, 
Claude and his party were allowed again to proceed, and 
they got into that dull, flat, terribly uninteresting tract of 
countiy that lies between Calais and Paris, and which is de¬ 
cidedly the m^et. tiresome in the world. 

To the left apvcared in the distance a much more fertile and 
woody district, but to the right everything was as barren as 
possible, there appealing to be not ring hut in metrse plains, 
scarcely relieved by a single tree; and it was only now and 
then that the travelers saw a bouse, with its bit of garden at¬ 
tached, in some hollow'. 

The day wa now rapidly sinking, and a dull glow was over 
the western sky as the sun, for that day, took its farewell of 
La Belle France. Then there came some sombre clouds out 
of the south, and in a very few minutes they managed to 
sweep over the entire canopy of sky; although, if you watch¬ 
ed them ever so narrowly, they did not appear to be making 
anv progress. 

In another ten minutes it was night. 

The wretched horses had gone indifferently well; and al¬ 
though the miserable vehicle cracked awfully, it (lid not ab¬ 
solutely break down, to the astonishment of both Claude and 
Luke, who fully expected it would have done so long before 
getting so far ns it had. 

The postilion made a horrible craekirg noise with his whip, 
and now and then indulged himself by singing a highly na¬ 
tional song, which, like the mitional songs of all Frenchmen, 
was about glory, and at the same time ardently intimated that 
the French nation was the first in the universe, and had al¬ 
ways been such. 

The van ; tv of a Frenchman is only to be equaled by that 
of an American; but then (be latter is certainly too comi¬ 
cal even to laugh at, while the Frenchman will always say 
or cl o something to ext ite your risibility. 

“Claude,” said May, “ we must be looking out for the tow¬ 
er that the consul mentioned to us.” 

“ Yes, I am keeping a wary watch.” 

“ The postilion, I suppose,” said Luke, “can’t speak Eng¬ 
lish. ” 

“ Oh, no. certainly not,” replied Claude. “ It is not in any 
respect probable that he has been in the way of acquiring 
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that language ; so, I think, we may converse with perfect 
freed om. ” 

“ Nothing has passed us on the road,” said May, “ and^ al¬ 
though 1 listen as acutely as I can, 1 do net hear any vehicle 
or horseman upon our track now.” 

“ Oh, there is the tower,” said Claude. “ Do you not see it 
covered with ivy, as the consul told us it was? There, 
against the night sky.” 

They all three now saw the lower quite plainly, and they 
now did n< tear? how soon they came to some house or vil¬ 
lage at which the carriage might he put up for a time, while 
they went back to meet the consul and Piene at the old tower. 

For some d stance further though, ro available place to 
stop at. presented itself to the travelers, and Claude was just 
thinking that their walk back would he too long a one to be 
pleasaut, wheu lee postilion, pointing with his whip forward 
cried out— 

“Behold, there is the post-house, and there, if messieurs, 
the English, please, we will rest these noble steeds.” 

P. Claude saw a light about a quarter of a mile ahead, and he 
replied. 

“ By all means. I think the noble steeds and the glorious 
postilion both require rest and refreshment.” 

“ You are right, sir,you are right—and, ioran Englishman, 
tolerably considerate,” 

“ I thank you for the compliment,'’ said Claude. 

“ Duval,” said Luke, “ I have been looking ou this side oi 
the splendid vehicle at the wheels, and I find that the linch¬ 
pin of one of them is nothing but an old nail.” 

“ Indeed?” 

“That is all, and nothing would be easier than to get it out 
so that when the glorious postilion had got a little further ou 
he w T ould find his carriage broken down. What say you to 

that?” 

fust this, Luke, that there is one great advantage com- 
"luned with tha ex rcrnc simplicity of our traveling arrange¬ 
ments, which is, that no accident can possibly happen that 
may not be repaired again in quite as efficient a maimer as 
the affair was before. Our glorious postilion will just find 
another nail for a lincli-pin and on we shall go.” 

“ I did not think of that.” 

May laughed. “It won’t do,” she said. “Nothing but 
the positive death of the two horses will stop us.” 

“ And it would be a mercy to help them from this world,” 
said Claude. 

“ Stop a bit,” cried Luke, “I have it. He can’t make a 
wheel quite so easily as he can a licch-piu. I will wait till 
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we are in a dark part of the road before we execute the urn■ 
j.ueuver, and then 1 will try and throw the wheel away long 
before lie can yet out of those great boots of his.” 

“ That is better,'' said Claude. “1 think the loss of a 
wheel will pose him.” 

“ Where shall l do it?” 

“ I think that you had beuer not meddle w’itb the wheel at 
all till we get past the post-house at whic h lie purposes to 
stop a little. Then, after we get about half a mile on the 
other side of if, nothing will be easier than the making of 
some excuse for him to stop. You can say that you have lost 
your hat, and then you can get out and remove the linen-pin ; 
and when we go down, and you get rid c f ihe win wc can 
appear to go back to tlie post house for help, and 1< avc him. 
alone on the road in his glory, while we m ike the best of our 
way to the old tower, and we shall meet our friend, the con* 
8ul,and be off to tills chateau he speaks of most likely befoio 
the postilion gels an) one to help him.' 

“ Yes, I see; that will be the best plan.” 

“ And litre we a) e,” said May, ** close to the post-house." 

The pot*; ilion was quite determined that the people at the 
post-house should have uo reasonable excuse for notkuowiug 
that somebody of importance was coming, for he cracked his 
whip with such force that it sounded like a sharp succession 
of pi-iul-shots, and he shouted at the same time with all his 
strength of lungs— 

“ Hilloa!— liilloa! House 1—house! Mr. Lord 


Anglais 

and the brave postilion approaches l” 

Such were the grand, eloquent tones in which the postilion 
thought proper to berald his approach to the post-house, and, 
no doubt, lie well knew that they would have (he desired ef¬ 
fect; for, upon driving up with quite a dash to the door of 
qniic a wretched-looking hovel, there were collected at the 
ooor of it the master, and the mistress, aud the whole estali- 

blishment. 

The postilion was duly lifted ou. of his great boots; and 

then said something hastily to the landlord, which awakened 
the suspicions of Luke, who said to Claude Duval 
“ Did you he; : r what he said just now ? From hie manner 
in saying it, 1 am afraid it was about us.” 

“ You are quite right, Luke,” replied Claude, with a smile. 
44 It was about us; but it was nothing that wc need care abou . 
It was merely advising the man to charge us well for all that 
we had, for we were the cursed English, and had plenty of 

money. ” 

44 Confound his impudence 1” said Luke. 

“ Yes, it is just what you may expect from such people. 
They will cringe und fawn to you before your face, and abv e 
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you i i lhe grossest terms tin* moment they think they can da 
so out of your hearing." 

“ We Avill see. It isjust possible that I may find a means 
of repaying the postilion for his compliments to ns before I 
part with him." 

“ Don’t attempt it, Luke, ! beg of you. Let him alone. 1 
have but two desires, and they are just now to rescue Lucy 
Thornton, and then to get out of France." 

They now alighted from the carriage, being ail but em¬ 
braced by the people of i he house; but Claude put a damper 
upon their (Icligliful feelings, by saying— J : 

*• Poi tiliou, we have no time to spare upon the road, 
and expect you to be ready to start again in one quarter of an 
hour." 

The postilion bowed, and grinned, and swore he was at 
their service to go to the farthest end of the world, if neces* 
sftty, at any period of time; and then Claud'' and his friends 


entered the house. 

Some refreshment* were ordered, and when came, they 
could touch nothing but the bread, which looked white and 
pure. There was something in a dish, which looked like 
pigs’ ears stewed in rancid bulter with flour, and there was 

ft bottle of wine, which was so frielitfully sour that Luke 

* >■ 1 *• 

would not be convinced that it was not a mistake, and that 
they had brought their stock of virogar instead. 

“No, Luke,if is of no us*; to complain. This is French 

wine." ' 


“Lit? Well, give me one half-pint of English porter be¬ 
fore a hogs!ie id of it. It is enough to give any one thestom- 
ach-aclic to think of it.” 

“ And havfiyou any idea,' said May to Claude, “of what 
this is that they have served us up in this dish 

“ L\ot the remotest. Hut I have quite made, up my mind 
not to touch any of it." 

“ And I,” said Luke. 

May, too, shook her head at the moss of shiny-looking rub¬ 
bish.; so they contented them^olv" with the bread and some 
water 


The quarter of an hour soon expired, and they all sallied out 
to the door of the inn and post house; and then Claude asked 
what was to pay, and the landlord, with a terrible grimace, 
said—“Ten francs." 

This was a sum equivalent in English to about eight shil¬ 
lings and sixpence, and was a great deal more than should 
have been charged, but Claude held up his hands, and said 
in q die a tone of surprise— 

“ Only ten francs 1’’ 

“ Y — c— s," said the inn-kecp< r, doubtingly, for be hud 
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fully expected a row about tlie exorbitant nature of the de¬ 
mand. 

“ Weil,” added Claude, in a loud voice, “X am quite sur¬ 
prised 'hat you should ask so little. There are the ten francs: 
bull was qui to prepared to pay twenty-live at the least, my 
friend." 

Upon tliis the innkeeper’s wife was so enraged at the idea 
of what had escaped her cupidity, that she llew at the inn¬ 
keeper, and began scratching and buffeting him at an awful 
rate, because be lmd not demanded more. The attack brought 
the innkeeper’s sister to liis aid, and she began to assault the 
wife, and the carriage wiNi Claude and liis friends dr<«ve off, 
leaving the whole family in a rolling, fighting, sciatehing 
and kicking mass upon the ground in front of the b< use. 

Luke clapped his hands with delight, and cried out— 

“ I only wish oui friend tlio postilion were in the midst of 
that." 

“ It would serve him right,” said Claude. ' But we must 
now look to what we have to do. Luke, I rely upon your 
mar aging the wheel." 

“i’ll do it." 

Tne night was so very dark that you could hardly have 
seen your hand held up within six inches of your eyes, and 
a cold wind, too, was sweepingiover the flat, open country to 
the right of the road, and row and then it came in such a 
moaning blast that Claude was inclined to dread a stormy 
night for the enterprise lie was upon. 

Such an idea would not have given him any concern, hut 
that May was with him, and he knew well that she was far 
from qualified to meet the evil influences of the weather. This 
cons deration made him more anxious still that they should, 
at least, g *t to the tower as quickly as possible. 

“ Luke,” he said, “this is a dreary bit of road. There 
seems to be nothing but hedges on each side; suppose you do 
it now.” 

“Vciygoc-d. Call! to him to stop, and say that I hate 
dropped my hat.” 

“ IlilJoa 1 postilion !” shouted Claude. 

“ Ai—ai, monsieur?” 

“ Stop a minute. My friend has lost liis hat in the ronci. 
Stop your horses.” 

There was no great difficulty in stopping the horses, who 
were, no doubt, glad enough of any te mporary respite f:ona 
their work, for which they were certainly in no proper con¬ 
dition ; so the carriage was speedily brought to a stand¬ 
still. 

' I am afraid, gentlemen,” said the postilion, “ that if 1 
were to alight, these line horses, having no longer tho fear of 
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my presence before tbeir imaginations, would rtm away and 
bBrl \ou to destruction.” 

It was the dread of not being able to get into his boots again 
that affected the postilion. 

“ Never mind,” said Claude. “ My friend will alight and 
get Ills hat himself. It is no troubled' 

JLuke sprang out of the carriage, and had the old nail out 
of the nave of Lhe wheel in a moment. 

“ All's right,” be said. “ Hold on firmly on the near 
side.” 

Claude flung his arm round May's waist, to save her from 
the shock of the fall of the carriage when the wheel sir uld 
come oil', for fall it assuredly would, upon, the off-side, in a 
few' moments ; and then h? called out to the postilion : 

“ You can go on, my f: ien 1. It is all right now. You can 
make what speed you please.” 


CHAPTER XII. 


MAJOR BROWN FINDS IIIS FOES RATHER TOO MANY FOR HIM. 

( rack ! went the postilion’s whip again, and off set the 
horses at a better pace than before. The wheel made about 
half a dozen turns upon iis axle, and then off it went, and 
dropped the carriage upon that side with a crash that bespoke 
the probability that the axle itself had given way with tire 
sudden shock. 

Our three friends being, as thee were, prepaied for ihe 
worst, did not sustain any damage whatever contingent upon 
it, but Claude thought it would be better to make an outcry, 
so bo called out— 

“ nillo:>. 1 liilloa! What's that ?” 

“The devii 1” said the postilion, as lie pulled up. 

Luke jumped out of the carriage, and ran back till ho 
found trie wheel, which was a few paces off, and lifting it iu 
his hand, he flung it right over the hedge by the side of a 
road, into a meadow. The state of p- rturbaiion in which 
the postilion was prevented him from hearing the slight noise 
that the fall of the wheel upon the damp grass made, ami, 
besides, Claude took care to keep calling out, sa that his at¬ 
tention was distracted. 
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“What in the name of all that’s abominable.'’ cried Duval. 
“ do you mean by putting us in a vehicle that falls to pieces 
before we have well begun our journey ? It is abominable. 
What do you mean by it V” 

“ The .devil—it’s one of the wheels !” cried the postilion. 
It’s one of the wheels, that’s all, and I'll Siam put it to 
rights. I must dismount, sirs, and light a lantern, and then 
you will see how the glory of the French nation w ill be vin- 
dictecl by putting on the wheel again.” 

” Confound you, and the l reneh nation, too,” said Claude. 
“ I do believe that the whole concern has broken to pieces.” 

“ Oh, no, sir — oh, no. Have patience arid be tranquil. All 
will be well. Oh, aacre , where is mv lantern, and where are 

my mutches? Oh, here they are. Now, sirs, you will per¬ 
ceive how it is that the grand nation conquers all the 
world, and always means tocoi tunic to do so.” 

With some difficulty the postilion, from a square box that 
hung dangling from one of the shafts, procured the means of 
lighting a lantern, and then he set about examining the extent 
cf the injury the carriage bad received ; but even his wish to 
make tilings out at the best could not prevent him from put¬ 
ting on a longer face even than nature had given him, as he 

said : 

“ I cannot help perceiving, noble sirs, that tbo wheel has 
come off in consequence of the disarrangement of the admir¬ 
able apparatus for keeping it on.” 

“ Admirable apparatus said Claude. “Why, it was noth 
ing but an old wail.” 

Be ging the pardon of so illustrious a person as Monsieur 
for differing with him iit the least, I admit that it looked like 
an old nail, but that was the artifice of it, or it was in reali¬ 
ty a wonderful piece of mechanism. 

“ And greatly to the glorv of the French nation, no 
doubt ?” 

“ Precisely so ; but— but 1 can’t see the wheel, and I 
am sorry to state that there is another little derange¬ 
ment.” 

“ What is that ?” 

“ Only a hr oken axle, that is all.” 

“ And enow h, too, 1 think. I doubt, Mr. Postilion, if all 
the glory of the French nation is able to put us cm our route 
again.” 

“ Pardon me again, sir. I will find the wheel, anti tie 
the axie with a piece of string, and then we shall goon again 
like the fiery winged Pegasus. ’ 

“ Oh, indeed. Very good.” 

The postilion looked for tiie wheel, but to find it was quite 
another tiling, aud ihcy siw him peering about with his Ian- 
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tern and uttering curses at his non-success and the exlraord - 
nary disappearance of the wheel. 

“What can the meaning of this be?” tliey heard him then 
mutter as he paused, and tried to think of some probable ex¬ 
planation of the really, to him, inexplicable phenomenon. 
“ This is not glory, I atn afraid.” 

“ Have you found it ?” said Claude. 

“ I am compelled to say, Monsieur, that hitherto I have not, 
but 1 soon shall, for, after all, nothing is impossible to the 

grand nation.” 

“ He quick about it, then." 

“ I. shall— I shall.” 

The pustilidn now went over the ground still more care¬ 
fully than before, but, of course, with a similar result, and 
then he came to the side of the carriage, and holding up his 
light, he looked in the face of Claude with a very woeful ex 
press ion. 

The wind appeared to have increased in force now, and it 
was quite evident that it bore upon its gusty wings particles 
of rain, so that the prognostications of Claude regarding the 
night seemed about to be truly fulfilled by the coming of 
wet, and most probably a squall. 

“Well?” said Claude, after the postilion had shaken his 
head several times with a look of great wisdom. 

“ Alas! alas!” 

“ What is the matter now ?” 

“ Nothing, now, gentlemen. Only, I cannot find the wheel, 
and such being the case, the glory of Europe is departed for¬ 
ever.” 

“ Indeed ?” 

“Sly impression,” said Luke, “ is, that you have swallowed 
it.” 

“ Will you have the goodness to say that again, sir ?” said 
the postilion. • 

“ My impression is, that you have swallowed the wheel ” 

“ Sir, I am a Frenchman, and a man of honor, and I shall 
expect -” 

“ What?” said Luke, preparing to get out. of the carriage. 

“ Nothing,” added the postilion, “but your most patient 
consideration, undo the present painful circumstam es. 1 cau- 
not tell what lias become of the wheel, s do no*, deny cer¬ 
tainly that I am in despair, and that the glory of my life has 
faded away to leave not a trace behind.’’ 

“ I think,” said Claude, “ I can explain this singular oc¬ 
currence.” 

“ Oh, sir, if you can-” 

“ Well, at the moment that the wheel came off, something 
went through the ah- like n cannon-shot ; 1 beard it g i sine 
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ir.g along at a tremendous rate ; and I think the spec ! with 
which we were proceeding, combined with the revolution of 
the wheel on its own axle, and the composition of forces gen¬ 
erally. made it fly from here with a velocity that renders its 

W mf m 

destination very doubtful.” 

‘ I am much indebted to you, sir,” said the posti’ion, “ for 
so highly scientific aud satifactory an account of the affair ; 
but as it is difficult to get on upon three wheels, I—that is 

I-” 

Don’t know exactly what to do ?” 

Exactly so.” 

Where will it be possible to get a new wheel ?” 

At the post-house which was honored a little while ago 
l»v your noble presence, gentlemen. There no (for.lit; anoth¬ 
er, although not a new wheel, can be got. and if you 
will all wait bore with patience, I will go there and procure 
assistance.” 

“ Not so,” said Claude, “ I feel cramped by sittingso long, 
and would much rather, for the sake of the exercise, go mv- 
self.” 


u 
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“ So would l.f said May. 

“ And so would 1,” said Luke, 

Then we w 11 all go,” added Claude, “ and leave 
our friend *ho postilion here in charge of the chaise.” 

The postilion had to combat this arrangement as well as be 
could, for somehow he did not feel at all it dined to be left 
a lone in the middle of the road with the carriage and horses. 
Solitude is a Frenchman’s bane; he can bear anything but 
that; and but for the necessity there was of some one stay¬ 
ing with the horstsand carriage, no doubt the postilion would 
have insisted upon accompanying the party back to the post- 
houre, but he dreaded the censure he should get for such a 
desertion of his employer’s property, so with a sigh he saw 
that fate meant he Should stay. 

‘‘Adim!’’ he said. “Of course Messevis will be back as soon 
as possible ?” 

“ Oh, of course,” cried Claude. 

They all three now set off to walk back upon the road they 
had come, and the last they saw of the postilion was his get¬ 
ting into the carriage, and placing the lantern upon the most 
prominent port of the roof of it to warn any oilier vehicle 
that might be upon the road not to run against him, as he had 
no means of getting out of the way quickly. 

“ Now,” said Claude, “ the thing will be to get past the 
post house without observation. How is that that to b 
done?” 

“ By going singly,” said Luke, “ I think, or you two can go 
together first, end I will follow in a few r moments more By 
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keeping upon the opposite side of the road, too, there is very 
little liklihood indeed that wc shall be seen by any one at the 
post-house.” 

“ And if dimly seen,” said May, “ in the dark, it will seem 
so utteriy impossible that we should be the travelers who 
slopped there so short a lime ago, that we shall escape in 

* it t 

quiry. 

“ Be it so, then,” said Claude, “I did think of taking to 
the fields.” 

“ 1 am afraid,” remarked Luke, “ that in a totally'unknown 
country that would be a hazardous proceeeding.” 

“ Perhaps so. We will try, then, to pass the post-house.” 

They walked with rapidity, for they were quite fresh, hav¬ 
ing not endured any fatigue of that character for so long, and 
the lights in the window of the post-house soon showed 
themselves a little in advance. They then separated, as Luke 
had suggested, and without the smallest difficulty they con¬ 
trived to pass the post-house. 

“ We are of no importance now, you see,” said’Claude, “so 
wc are not even looked at. If we had come hack in the car¬ 


riage. we should have been again much honored guests.” 

. Not a doubt of it, Claude,” said May, ** but we are much 
more obliged to them now for their neglect than for their 
homage. ” 

“Wcarc, indeed. Do not let me hurry you, May, but as fast 
you can go with ease to yourself, we wiil keep up by adopt¬ 
ing your pace.” 

These words were quite sufficient to let May know how 
anxious Claude was to get on with speed, and she went on at 
a pace that one would hardly have thought it possible she 
could have assumed; but May was of a hardier frame than 
anyone would have thought to look at her; and, a Ter all, 
when there is the will to encounter fatigue or danger, tho 
physical powers generally surmount it. 

From the point at which the carraige broke down to the 
tower covered with ivy, which, was the place of rendezvous 
with the consul, was, as near as Claude and Luke could guess, 
about four miles, so that they considered, if (hey did the 
distance in any space of time wiihin the hour, they would be 
doing very well indeed, considering that May was with ibem, 
who ought not to be expeced to keep up any great speed. 

Not a soul nu t tin m on the road, and it was strange that 
such should be the fact upon such a high-road ; but the prob¬ 
ability was, that except the diligence to and from Paris, and 
any chance travelers who might be able and willing to go to 
the expense of a private conveyance, the road was but little 

used. 

It was not so fashionable a thing as it is now to make a 
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Journey to Paris, and, besides, tlie state of Prance was just 
then any thing but settled, and tlxat circumstance, no doubt, 
bad i<s effect in diminishing the number of tourists. 

“This is the tower,” said Luke, suddenly. 

Claude looked in the direction where it was sure to be, i 
in sight, and there, sure enough, be saw rising blackly 
against tbe night sky the dark outline of the old buildiag. 

“ It’s a welcome sight*” be said. 

“ It is, indeed,” said Mar. 

The tone of voice in which May spoke made Claude think 
that the walk had been rather t<>o much for her, and lie said: 

“ You are fatigued, May. We should have made our break 
down of the carnage closer at hand, Luke.” 

“Oli, ro—no!” said May. “It was not any sense of fa¬ 
tigue that made me speak, Claude, hut an earnest desire that 
this ad veutuie should be terminated to your satisfaction, that’s 
all.” 

“You are kind and good to say so; but, after all, it has 

struck me several tunes that it would have been more gener¬ 
ous of me to have left you somewhere in safety in England 
than brought you here.” 

“ Can you think so?” 

“Yea, May, whatever the self-denial might have cost 
me.” 


“ Let me beg of you not to think so, then, and even to be¬ 
lieve that the most generous course you can pursue towards 
me is to let me be ever with you.” 

Caude pressed her hand in silence, and they continued 
their route towards the old tower, which each moment was 
m< re plainly visible to them. Luke ran on some little dis¬ 
tance in advance to be certain that there was no one there 
upon the watch who might turn out to be a foe, as well as to 
let the consul and Piene know that they were coming, if 
they should chance to have arrived at the place of meeting. 
All, however, was profoundly still by tbe little gate which 
had been mentioned. 

“We are in good time,” said Luke, entering. 

“ Oh, yes,” replied Claude ; “ it yet, I think, for 1 cannot 
see the hands of my watch, wants a good hour to midnight. 
We will have a light when we get under cover, and then see 
bow the time goes. Lean upon my arm, May.” 

“ Nothing will convince you, then, that 1 am not equal to 
arch a walk as this?” said May. “ Is it not so?” 

“ Well, I admit it. But one’s fears, you know, are so apt 
to outrun even one’s reason, that you must excuse me.” 

‘ Excuse you? Ah ! 'here wants no excuse for the fears 


that re engendered by affection. 


yy 


When they reached the lilt legate which conducted through 
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an cld tangled garden, long since left to grow as nature 
pleased, they all three paused and listened attentively for 
the space of three or four minutes, in order to assure 
themselves of the fact that no one was coming upon the 
road. 

‘‘ We have it all to ourselves,'' said Claude. 

“ Assurredly so,” said Luke. 

“ Open the gate, then, and let us seek the old tower.” 

Luke opened the gate, which made rather a harsh tone up¬ 
on its hinges; and then May in a low tone, said 

“ I)kl they not say this old place was haunted ?” 

t 4 Yes, with owls.” 

“ Nay, but, Claude, after our experience at that house by 
Old Pimlico, T hare a dread of experiencing eveu ceituin dis¬ 
belief in the fact of supernatural visitations.” 

“ Well, I can't but admit, May, that we had, all of us, suff¬ 
icient reason given ns at that time to induce the belief that 
there was something of a si targe and supernatural«haracter 
going on there.*? ~ ' ' - .-.i 

“ we had, indeed.” 

“ And yet, 1 still cling to the idea that even what we saw 
there was and is susceptible <>f some explanation.” 

” I hope so, Claude, for I would not willingly live u der the 
impression that we human beings can in any wa c open 
to the assaults of the supernatural world ; and in our case all 
that we saw and heard appeared to he of a friendly < haracter 
towards us, yet even that friendliness had its share «t terrors, 
from which it was ill vain to try to fly/’ 

“ Think no more of it, May. We shall not make 
stay in this place; and only see now, or rather fe< 
we scarcely can at all, what a strangely condensed 
vegetation this is. We can hardly get along for the clinging 
of branches around our feet, and the trees quite moot over¬ 
head, forming an impenetrable roof of green. It, no doubt, 
is very beautiful in sunshine.” 


a long 
for see 
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CHAPTER XTII. 

CONTAINS A STRANGE ADVENTURE IN THE TOWER ON THE 

ROADSIDE. 


Oeaude Duval was right enough in speaking as lie did of 
the luxuriant vegetation of that spot of earth. No doubt at 
one time it had been a well trained and admirably kept gar¬ 
den, and many plants, far from being indigenous to tiic soil, 
bad been placed there; but for years past scarcely a hu¬ 
man foot bad trodden in the place, and it had become a little 
wood, 

Gaiden plants that kept within due limits and properly 
cultured had been, no doubt, here very beautiful:had gone 
back to a completely wild state, growing out of all size, such 
as they ordinarily present, aud clustering up the old trees and 
trailing along the ground in wanton freedom. 

The low boughs, too, of many of the trees had so complete¬ 
ly blocked up the pathways that it was with the greatest 
difficulty, especially in the dark, and then only by stooping 
low, that they could he passed; but at length our lrieuds 
reached a spot that was a little more open, close to the 
tower, and wbcie there appeared to have been a well kept 
lawn. 


The grass under foot at tuis part of the garden was short 
and thick, and of a very fine quality, and tlie tower, old and 
covered with immense ivv leaves, rose up abruptly out of it. 
like a tall ship fiom the sea. 

There they all three paused. 

“Perhaps! after all,” said Claude, “it would have been 
more prudent for us to have remained by the gate, since do 
one was ilieic to disturb us.” , 

“ And yet,” said May, “ I had, and still have, a strange CU’ 
riosity to see this old neglected tower, and, no doubt, the con¬ 


sul will conjecture we are here. 

“ Dut it is almost a pity to give him the j »b of fighting his 
way through such a tangled mass of vegetation; and yet, as 
we are hero, we will not fail to have a look at the old build¬ 
ing. Y <n: have the means of procuring a light, o> course, 
Luk e ?” 
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“ Well, suppose then we venture upon our exploration ot 
the place. I can see no entrance, although it don’t seem so 
dark as it was.” 

“No,” said Luke, “ the change from the intense shadow of 
the vegetat ion to this open apace makes us think it lighter, no 
doubt; but I will soon have a small baud lantern, which 1 
took care to provide myself with at Dover, while you were 
down at the quay, alight, and then we shall see where we are 
much belter than we can now, for, as yet, I confess that 
there appears to be no entrance to the tower. 

Luke lit one of the matches, and then soon had his lantern 
in good older, and through the powerful lens of it he cast a 
broad stream of light upon the old tower. 

The stream of light moved up and down, exhibiting the 
ivy to great advantage, and disclosing about fifteen feet from 
the ground a small gothic window, hut no doorway was at 

all visible. 

T he entrance must be upor. the other side,” said Claude. 

“No doubt,” responded Luke, “and here, I see, are the 
remains of a path that winds, evidently round the tower.” 

The path, which was nearly all overgrown with grass and 
weeds, they followed, and they found that it led on¬ 
ward with a curve, and conducted them to a gothic old door¬ 
way that was in the side of the tower. The old oaken door 
was close shut, and they saw that it was studded with im¬ 
mense nails. 

“If this be fast within,” said Claude,” 1 am afraid we 
shall have to satisfy our curiosity as best we may, with a 
sight of the outside of the tower, May.” 

“We will try it,,” said Luke. 

“You hold up the lantern, then,” interposed Claude, “ and 
I will see what 1 can do with the old door.” 

With ail his force Claude Duval made a rush against the 
door, and it flew open at once before him. and he fell right 
into the tower. May uttered a cry of alarm, and Luke sprang 
forward, but Claude called out— 

“All’s right—all’s right. It really serves me right. The 
(ioor was not fast, at all, and I don’t know how I came to as- 
,'iimc that it was. We might have opened it with a touch, 
you see?”. * 

Yes, I see now,” said Luke. “But I should have done 
just as you did. The appearance of strength and solidity 
about the door would evidently lead to the idea that it Was 
quite fast, and would require no ordinary force to open it.” 

“ Just so,” said Claude, laughing, and rubbing the dost ofl 
Ida clothes. “ But here we are, at all eveuts, within the haunt 
ed custle.” 


so 
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'iay laughed likewise at the little mishap, now that sac 
saw that Claude was in no way injured by his tumble, and 
the}- entered the ground door of the old tower. 

It, was quite easy to see at a glance that tbe place had not 
been visited for a considerable time, for the dust lay so thick¬ 
ly upon the floor that their feet picked it up just as they would 
have done a light covering of snow upon a hard bit of road¬ 
way. 

The room into which the door quite abruptly opened was 
of an octagon shape, and there was but one window to it, which 
occupied one of the faces of the octagon. The roof was 
.'-liaped dome fashion, and there was notan article of furni¬ 
ture of any st it or description in the place. 

“ Quite deserted,” said Claude. 

“ Yes, and not. very tempting,” said Luke. 

“Hush,” said May, suddenly. “ Wliat >3 that?” 

They all three listened, and they distinctly heard over¬ 
load a strange bumping noise, and then a peculiar cry, some¬ 
thing between a groan and a shriek. 

For some few moments after these strange sounds had 
come upon their ears they all three remained motionless, list¬ 
ening to note if they would be repeated, but the most pro¬ 
found stillness then reigned in the forsaken tower. 

“ What on earth,” said Luke, “can it be?” 

Claude shook his head. 


‘ It is human ?” said May. 
“ Oh, ves- 


yes," saw ijUKe. “We must not hastily con¬ 
clude that it is aught else.” 

JSot hastily conclude that it is not, added May, solemnly . 
“Claude, what is your real opinion regarding the noises Y" 

“I have no opinion, but I have a determination.” 

“ What i 3 it ?” 

“Toget up to the room from whence they come, if it 
he at all possibe so to do, May.” 

“ Nay, but there may be danger.” 

“ That 1 don't think will deter me. I bate to let anything 
make an impression upon my imagination without some at¬ 
tempt to remove it. There surely must be some door from 
this room to the upper part of the tower. Cast your light, 
well about the walls, Luke, and if there be a door it can’t 
escape us for long. It ought to be iu oue of these sides.” 

“ llcio it is” said Luke. 

“Both May and Claude hurried to the part of the room 
where I mice was, and there they saw that he had found a key¬ 
hole although the door with which it was associated was 
nicely tted to the octagonal side of tbe room that it would 
i.o doubt otherwise have escaped observation. 

“ Where there is a key -hole there is a lock,” said Luke. 













*‘ And a door X should & »y, too/* added Claude, "‘where the 
key-hole and the lock both happen to be, in such a position 
os this.” 

Claude rapped with his knuckles ou the wainscoat, and the 
hollow sound that was produced was quite conclusive upon 
the subject. 

“it opens, most likely this way," said Luke, “ and, there¬ 
fore, although locked, no doubt, that will he the only mode 
by which it is fastened. Suppose we try if a French lock U 
as easily picked as an Lnglwh one? I have seen you soon 
make one yield.” 

“ I wiU try,” said Claude. 

Duval always had about with hhn a few tools that might 
he useful during the many dangers he encountered in Ins ad¬ 
venturous career, and among them were several picklocks of 
different sizes to suit ( i dim-tit locks. Judging by Use eye of 
the s : ze lie wanted, he now introduced one of the simply - 
shaped implements into the lock, and by a little skillful use 
of it he soon heard the click of the bolt back, and then a 
slight pull by the aid of tlx* picklock at once opened the 
door. 

Quite a volley of thick, black dust came down upon Claude 
as the old door, that did not seem to have been open for many 
a year, slowly creaked upon its rusted hinges. 

“ Be careful, Claude,” said May. 

“ Yes, it is as well to be upon your guard,” said Luke. 

Claude drew back more on account of the dust than from 
the idea of there being any danger in the old place ; but 
scarcely had lie done so than a strange moaning noise came 
from some distance on the other side of the door, and then 
they all thought they heard a footstep. 

“ Ah,” said Claude, “ this is worth lookingto. ^eetoyour 
arms, Luke. It is just possible enough tint this old tower, 
after all, may be the It >unt of banditti, and, in that case, we 
shall do a public service in Franc that ought to entitle us to 
the thanks of the government." 

“Yes,” said Luke, “ and a frog pie once a year. But listen 
there is the same noise overhead that we heard some time 


ago. 


Jt 


“ What can that be ? ' -.aid Luke. 

‘ I am as much puzzled as you are,” replied Claude. “But 
do you think your lantern will keep its light for some time 
lomrer, Luke V” 

“ For hours, if necessary.” 

“Then come <m. I propose that we put an end to 
all these doubts and surmises by thoroughly expiojing the 
tower.” 

“Oh, look!—look!” cried "May, at this moment, as she 
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pointed tbrough the open doorway that they bad suc¬ 
ceeded in making available. “Look! oh, Claude, what is 
that?” 

Both Claude and Luke kept their bauds upon their pistols 
as they cacli darted an eager glance in the direction indicated 
by May, and there, amid the gloom that lay beyond the door, 
thev saw what could not be mistaken to be anything else than 
a pair of eyes glaring at them. 

“ (Joocl Heavens 1 ” cried Claude. “ They are eyes.” 

** Not a doubt of it,” added Luke. 

“Are they human?” said May, as she shrunk close to 
Clau.ic and kept her eyes riveted upon those eyes with a 
glare of fascination. If worlds bad depended upon her doing 
bo. »hc could not have withdrawn her steady gaze Lom 
them. 

“ Speak J” cried Duval. “ Be you whom you may, speik, 
and proclaim yourself. We came here with do hostile intent 
towards you. Only speak and assure us that you here bear no 
ill will against us, and you are safe.” 

There was no reply ; but there, amid the Intense darkness, 
remained the two eyes glaring at the little party like coals of 
Are. 

“ Oh, let us come away,” said May. “This is too dread¬ 
ful.” 


“ No—no!” said Claude. “ It would ill become us now to 
leave this place without making at least an effort to penetrate 
this mystery.” 

“Shall I firi ?” said Luke. 

“ Oil, no—no!” said May. “ We might regret that.” 

** Yes, I don’t like the idea of a shot at random,” said 
Claude. “ Give me the light, Luke.” 

“ But you will never go towards those eyes?” cried May. 
“ Ob. think, Claude, that it is possible that you may be go¬ 
ing into some terrible and unknown danger. Oh, do not—do 
not go P 

“Nay, May, I think that the only plan is to go. The e eg 
continue as they were, and so-” 

“No—no! They do not continue as they were,” cried 
May. “ Look—ok, look at them!” 

Suddenly the two great eyes now appeared to rise higher 
and higher through the darkness, until at last they disappeared 
altogether, leaving Claude and his friends quite bewildered 
to know what it could possibly all mear. For the space of 
about five minutes they remained quite motionless and silent; 
and then it was May who spoke. 

“ Come away at once,” she said in a low voice. “Oh, 
surely we have seen enough of tho horrors of this place.” 

“ l!>uke, what do yon say ?” inquired Claude. 
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“ I am willing for anything you think proper.” 

“ Well, my opinion, tlien, isfliati! we were to go away now, 
and leave the mystery just as it is, that v,e sliould in broad 
daylight, when we came to talk it over, vejy much i egret 
having done so. I never will willingly give way to the im- 
P'ossion that what I see is supernatural, and, therefore, I 
again say, give me the lantern, Luke, and I will go forward 
and try to li ed out the meaning of ail this.” 

Mav shuddered. 

m 

** After all,” said Luke, and he intended it quite sincerely 
when he said it —“ after all, Duval, it is only a French ghost, 
if it he such a thing at all, so there won’t be much to fear 
from it.” 

Claude could not help smiling at the contemptuous idea 
that Luke had of the French ghosts, and he took the lantern, 
as he said— 

“ You two remain heie, and if I want any assistance, % 
will call to you.” 

“ ;'0— no ; that will not do,” said May. ** If you go, we 
all go. .1 will follow you, Claude.” 

1 think,” said Luke, “that will be the best way; so let 
us get on at once, and 1 hope we shall find out to whom the 
WomUfful eyes belong to, after all.” 

Claude agreed to this proposition, for he could not help 
seeing that May was much too alarmed for his safety tv let 

him go aloue , so, holding the lantern as high as he conven¬ 
iently could, so as to diffuse its light as much as posssible, he 
crossed the threshold oi the mysterious door. 

A few steps w< re sit indent to take him to the foot of a 
flight of old black-1 oking steps, that.no doubt,led to the 
upper apartments of the tower, and they accounted for the 
odd manner iu which the eyes bad disappcaied by ascend- 
ing. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

PURSUES THE ADVENTURES OF DUVAI. AT THE TOWER AND 

THE CHATEAU. ’ • 

1 f 

“ One of the mysteries is over,” said Claude, “ for the one 
of the eyes seeming to ascend was by their owuer going back¬ 
wards up these stairs.” 
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« Ob, jetfi said May, “ that may b.- true; but—but-” 

“ But what, May. 

“There may be dangers as well as mysteries—dangers 
which we have to dread much more than anything the super 
natural world may sa.v or cio regarding us.” 


“ That is very true, Way 


But yet, you may depend, that 



prehension, and we shall only laugh at ourselves to morrow 
if we were to sutler a pair of eyes to scare us from tin’s place. 
Don't you think so, Luke? 

W 

“ Liiveiv' enough,” said Luke ; " but I am quite sure that it 
is for your sake Slay feels, and Hot for her own ; so i propose 
thin you both remain here where you arc, while I ascend 
these'stairs and ascertain where they >- ad to, and wh-.t there 
is to be seen at the top of them. ” 

“ And do you think, Luke, that T have no consideration for 
you ?” said iyiay. “ Do you think that I forget your many acts 
of gallantry and discretion ? No, I feel for you as well as for 
Claude, most sincerely. 

sentimental over this business, T propose that we all go, and 
then wo shall live or die together, at all events, which will 
be, f think, one great consolation.” 

“ I will.” said Luke. 

“ Tes, but X don't intend to do anything in the dying way,” 
said Claude, laughing, " and so, May, we will not talk about 
that.” 

“ Come on, then,” she said, and before Cbtuue or Luke 
could make the least effort to preent lu-r from s > doing, she 
had passed them both and bounded up the dark staircase like 
a young fawn before them. 


But :u w aieg- tting rather ton 


‘ Stop—-stop P cried Claude. 
“ Ston —stop ! ’ shouted Luke. 


“ There may, after all, be 


Follow 


some unknown danger. 

“ Come on,” cried May, “ all is safe and clear, 
me I” 

“ Now, this is too bad,” said Claude, as lie dashed up the 
old rickety staircase two stairs at a time. “ Stop, May, if 
you l>ve me. If you have no consideration for yourself, have- 
some for those who would rather suffer a hundred deaths 
than a hair of your head should be injured. Stop, I say? 
Where are you ?” 

“ Here.” 

“But who is here? I don’t see >ou. A light. Luke, a 
light.” 

“ T am getting one,” said Luke, “as fast as I can. 
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a match alight, but the movement in the air blew it out. Here 
is another; all’s right,I hope.” 

“ Oh, yes,” saict May, from the landing at the top of the 
stairs, “all h right. Here is a door,you see, or, rather,you 
will see when you both get up here, and I assure you there are 
no ghosts, unless the light should rev .1 a few to us.” 

“ Oh, May,” said Claude, as lie reached the landing-place 
upon which she w as standing, “you should not play me these 
tricks; yon did not know —you could not know but that there 
might have been danger.” 

** Ah, now,” said Mav, with a smile, “ now you see we have 
changed places, and it is you who talk of the unknown dan¬ 
gers that you made light of when you were belowonly a few 
minutes since. How" is that ?” 

1 >o yo\i not know how that is? Ah, you do.” 

“ No, how should I know V” , 

“ Shall I tell you ? It is because your safety instead of 
mine is now in question, or was, rather, before 1 reached this 
spot, for now I tub !< Luke ana I sufficient to protect you.” 

May answered this only bj a look, but that look said much 
more to the heart of Claude Duval than the most eloquent re¬ 
joinder to his speech could have done. Luke reached the 
landing with a light, and then they all turned their attention 
to a door which appeared as though it were» iculated to re¬ 
sist their further progress 

The door was of massive strength, and studded with iron 
nails; set very close to inch other all over its surface. It 

* m- 

was of a gothic shape, and to all appearance was fast closet! . 

“Strong enough.” said Luke, as he tapped at it with lib- 
knuckles. 


The moment he did this, there arose from within the room 
at the other side of the door, a strange hoarse kind of cry. 
such ns they had neither of them ever heard in their lives 
from the lips of man or beast, and they instinctively shrank 
back with a feeling of dread even from a contact with the 
door. 

May, notwithstanding she had braved so much in ascend¬ 
ing the staircase alone, clung to Claude’s arm, as she ejacu¬ 
lated— 

“ Gracious Heaven what is that?” and Luke held a pistol in 
his right hand pointed towards the door, while with his left 
he elevated the light as far as he could above his head. 

“ What on earth can it be?” he said. 

Claude shook his head. 

“ It puzzles me, Luke; knock again." 

Luke did not seem to like the job very well, but be did not 

refuse to do it. He knocked thi< time with the barrel of his 
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pistol, and an impotent kind of shriek from some living thing 
in the room at once responded to the summons. 


4 ‘! wonder if that means come in?’’ said Claude. 

“ Oil, Claude, can you jest at such a moment?” said May. 
“Let us go now, surely we have bad enough of tjje mysteries 
of this oid tower.” 

“ Notabiiof it,” replied Claude, and advancing close 
the door, he dealt it a vigorous kick with his toe, as he calLd 
out : 

“ Hilioa, there, anybody at home ? Hilloa !” 

A scuffling of feet now was the only answer to this bold in¬ 
quiry, aud Luke called out : 

“ The door is giving way, Duval—look out 1” 

The door did give way about an inch, but in another 
moment, clap shut it went as it had been before. 

“ There is some one in there," saui May. “ There can be 
no doubt of,that now.” 

"Nut a shade.v of doubt,” said Ciaude. "No more 
doubt than that I wTl find out who it is. Stand aside, 
May.” 

“ What are you about to do ?" 

u Why, it strikes me that Lb.j door has no fastening within, 
and that it will be easier for us to force it open than tor any¬ 
body on the other side to hold if shut.” 

44 That,” said May. “ is the owl’s gratitude, I suppose ?” 

Claude laughed immoderately. 

‘ 4 Oh, dear, he said, “ I have no doubt in the world b-t 
that they thought we intended to take up our abode in the c.d 
tower, and that it was for oar own convenience, and not for 
theirs that we removed the great stone at the window, aud 
so they were determined to fight for their lodgings.” 

“ Hush,” said Luke, “ what is that V” 

A faint whistle from the outside of the tower- fell upou 
their ears, and Claude at once ran down stairs and out into 
the open air. 

“ Speak them fairly first,” said Luke, " for as we really do 
not intend any injury to any one who ait< mpts to do none to 
ns, it is as well that Whoever is there should not take up a 
mistaken notion concerning our motives. ” 

“ That is light, Luke,” said Claude, and then, elevatiughis 
voice, he cried out—“ He you whoever you may who are in 
the tower, let me assure you that we are only travelers, and 
have n:> desire to injure, or even disturb you in any way. 
We feel, though, that we are bound to satisfy ourselves that 
you are human beings like ourselves, and then we will g> 
our way. We are English, and can have neither interest i.» 


anything that may concern v on, nor iirenthn to harm you. 
Not h syllable of reply was vouchsafed to this highly ap 
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eific speech from Claude Duval to the unknown inhabitants 
of the old tower. 

*• Well,” said Claude, “ they might have the civility to say 
something.” 

“ I don't like this silence much,’' said Luke. 

“ It is ominous,” faltered May. 

“ Hero goes, then” said Claude. “Miud the light is kept 
all safe, Luke.’’ 

“ Oh, yes. I'll see to that.” 

Duval made a dasli for the door with all his strength, and 
open it flew, and down lie fell at full length in the room. In 
a moment, something of the most awful-looking description 
sprang over him, and darting between Luke and May, rushed 
down tiie stairs, making the most hideous cries. May 
screamed, and Claude Duval swore, while Luke had quite 
enough to do not to let daikness be added to the terrors and 
the uncertainties of the scene by the failure of the light. 

‘ ‘ What thcducc is it?’’ cried Duval, sprirging to his feet. 
“ The light—the light 1 Here with it. Conlound it, here are 
the two eyes glaring at me from a corner.” 

“ Oh no—no,’ said May. “ Impossible.” 

“ True, though, for all that.” 

Both May and Luke rushed into the apartment, and the lat¬ 
ter holding up the light, while May crouched down by the 
side of Claude and shook in every limb, she saw in one comer 
of the room the most gigantic owl they' had ever beheld, or 
dreamt there was to behold. 

The creature was winking at the light, and shivering no 
doubt with fright at the presence of the strange intruders, 
and it is no exaggeration to say that it stood a good three 
feet from the floor. Its large flat face and its brilliant eyes, 
with a circl; of yellow at the outside of them, were immense; 
and take it for all, it looked a most fearful bird. 

■■There's the mystery cleared up,” said Claude. 


it 


“Why—a—yes,” said Luke. “Confound itl why did we 

not think of that before ?” 

• • 

A nd the consul told us there were owls here,” 9aid 

May. 

“ To be sure he did; but whoever thought of seeing such a 
monster owl as that ? Why, what’s that F Iiilloa ! w ho are 
you ?” 

From behind the large ow) there now emerged a small one, 
who, with a stately, curious kind of hop, step and jump, ap¬ 
proached Luke, and tried to bite his ancle. 

“ Curse you 1 ” cried Luke. “ Get away, will you ?” 
Claude burst into a shout of laughter as the little owl now 
flew on to Luke’s back, and would not go down upon any ac¬ 
count for some time ; and it was not until the old owl in the 
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corner had uttered a peculiar sound, that the little on< 
jumped off Luke’s back, after giving him several 
about the neck, and hopped back to where it had come 
from. 

“ Well, this is truly ridiculous,” said Claude. 

“Ob, look!” cried May * as she pr dated to the door. It 
was slowly pushed open, and the other owl, which had made 
the rush over Claude dow n the staircase of the tower, made 
its appearauce again, and glared defiance upon the intrud¬ 
ers. 

“ Is he dangerous?” said May. 

“Well, he may be; but if lie tries any nonsense, I shall 
take the liberty of putting a bullet through him.” 

“But how can they Inc?” said Luke. “ That is the mys¬ 
tery. I don’t sec any outlet for them from this place at all.” 

“ Behold,” said May, as she pointed to an old square open¬ 
ing in the wall of the tower. “ l)o you not see what lias 
happened ?” 

Claude and Luke glanced at tlx 1 spot, and there they saw 
that a large piece of stone which had formed the upper por¬ 
tion of this opening in ihe wall had got dislodged in some 
way, and had fallen so far down ay quite to make it impossi¬ 
ble for such great creatures as the owls to pass through, so 
that, as the outer door of the tower was shut, they were pri¬ 
soners in it. 

“ Well,” said Claude, “ one never can tell when or how one 
can have an opportunity of doing a kind thing. It hi quite 
clear that these creatures have not been very long in tin ir 
present predicament, or they would have been starved to 
death, for they can not get much food here.” 

“ A few mice and spider 4 ,1 suppose,” said Luke, “ is about 
die extent of the game in this rather bare preserve.” 

“ About it; but you hold tiie light, May. an i wewih t-ee if 
wo cannot clear this cut ranee for the owl - of iis obstruc¬ 
tion. 

The atone was rather securely wedged into the opening in 
the wall by its own weight, which was considerable, ana it 
was not wiihout great difficulty that the united exertion* <>i 
Claude ami Luke could succeed in moving it. 

While they worked at it, it was quite a curious thing to see 
how deeply interested the pair of old owls were in wlrnt w s 
going on. They flapped their immense wings, and made the 
most strange and uncouth noises that can be imagined, some 
times beginning with a cry like that of a child, ami ending 
with a ! iiici hoot, that would have been vei y alarming if one 
had not known from w hence ii proceeded, 

One thing was quite clear, and that was, that the gigantic 
creatures knew what their visitors were about. 
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After considerable trouble they got. the great square stone to 
move and then by suddenly uniting their force, they succeeded 
in giving it a push that ser.tit through the window, thundering 
down the side of the tower. 

The two owls set up shrieks of satisfaction, and one of them 
made a sudden swoop through the window into the night 
air. 


“ Gone 1 ” said Luke. N 

“ And come back again,” said Claude, as the great creature 
dashed into the turret again with a hoot and a shrill 

shout. 51 v-'r' 1 tioui*-y-;* 

“ This is strange, indeed,” said May. ” These creatures 

new really seem grateful for the service you have rendered 


them. 

“ Well, I must say 1 lint they do.” 

“ Yes,” said Luke, “ and you may depend upon it that these 
kind of creatures have much greater reflective powers than 
people at large are commonly inclined to give them credit 
for. One thing was quite evident, and that was, that they 

knew what yve were about, and now-” 

Look out,” said Claude, as he caught May round the 
waist and hurried her from th° room. 

Luke had just time to follow them, and get the door shut, 
as the two old owls and all their family made a rush to at¬ 
tack tli cm. 

“ The consul ?” he said. 

“Yes, the same. I am afraid we have kept you waitiug.” 

“ Don’t mention it, sir. We have been agreeably enter¬ 
tained by the owls.” 

m ^ 

“Ah, by-the-by, I ought to have warned you against them, 
for they are considered to be most particularly furious crea¬ 
tures. They commit all sorts of ravages in the neighbor¬ 
hood, and people are afraid to come to the tower after them. 
They have been fired at times out of number, but they seem 
to he shot-proof, for nobody has been able to hit them at all." 

“Well, we have hadrather an interesting interview with 
them, at all eyents, able ugh I must, Confess that at last we 
retreated rather ienominiouslv before them, and left them 
master of the field. But now, sir, if you can show us the 
way to the chateau, we shall be your debtors for a great ser¬ 
vice." 


“ 1 will. Come this way 1 have no conveyance here, for 
if l had attempted to buv one largi enough to take us all, it 
would have attracted i otiee, and p ssiblv might have frus 
traded all our attempts at the rescue of the young lady. The 
distance is not very great, it you are ordinarily good pedes¬ 
trians.” 

“ Never fear us," said May , •• we can walk." 
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“Very good. then, let us come on at once. I thoueht I 
he I’d a st,range uoi c o :i little while ago as I approached the 
t~wcr, as though some of it were falling to pieces. Was it 
so f* 

“No,” replied Claude Duval, “I can explain to you the 
cause of that noise as we go along.” 

“ I shall he clad to hear it, for it frightened my mare, and 
rather induced me to think lint the old tower had fallen at 

last.” 

Duval laughed, and then, in rather a humorous style, lie 
recounted to the consul how he and Luke had thrown the 
block of stone from the window of the tower, and how great 
the joy of the owls seemed upon the occasion. 

“They end all the progeny,” said the consul, “wouldsoon 
have been starved to death. Wby, you have established, no 
doubt, a high character among the owl race, and are entitled 
to ttieir everlasting gratitude.” 

Duval smiled again, as he suid— 

“ To tell the honest truth, sir, I think there is a great and 
striking similarity between owls and the human race.” 

" Indeed, how so?” 

“ Why, you will, I am sure, admit it when I tell you, that 
no sooner had the owls, by actual experiment, found out that 
egress from End ingress to the tower were all right, than they 
commenced an attack upon us, iheir deliverers, and if we had 
not effected a speedy relreatj 1 don’t know but we might 
kuve had our eyes pecked out in the conflict.” 


CHAPTER XV. 


The consul shook his head and laughed a little at this 
speech of Duval’s, after which lie said — 

“ I can very easily perceive, sir, that you have suffered 
something from the ingratitude of your fellow-creatures, but 
1 do rot at all say that with any obtrusive curiousit.y concern- 
log you. ” 

Claude Duval fell that, this was a kind of hint to him to 
say something about who and whathe was, but he replied in 
rather a sad tone of voice— 

“ My mind ia so full of the possible fate of Lucy Thom- 
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ton that I can think of nothing else for many minutes. Shall 
we soon reach the chateau?” 


“ I hope so. Let us push on a little faster, if you have no 
objection ?” 

“ None in the least.” 

The party now increased in speed, and Claude Duval would 
have been glad to be able to he ip May on a little, buthe feam. 
to show In r any marked attention, for fear the secret of lar 
sex should become apparent, for as yet, dressed as she was, 
(he consul only knew her as a young gentleman in the com¬ 
pany of Sir. Thornton, as Claude Duval chose, upon that oc¬ 
casion, to call himself to every one. 

The rain still continued, but the wind was nothing nearly 
so violent as it had been, and it was well for them all four 
that it was not, as they were traversing a very bleak and ex¬ 
posed bit of country 


The consul’s servant hud gone on in advance, he being well 
acquainted with the road, for the purpose of rceonnoitaring 
the environs of the old chateau before the others should ar¬ 
rive, a proceeding which might have the ell'ect of saving a 
aood bit of time. 


This open tract c country, however,soon disappeared,and 
they descended into a valley, which was well wooded, and at 
the bottom of which was a little stream. The consul shaded 
his eyes with his hands—to peutrate the darkness, as he 
said— 

“ From this spot in daylight the turrets of the old chateau 
are easily to he seen, but now I fear that they are too much 
confounded with the night sky for anything of that sort.” 

14 1 can see nothing,” said Claude, “ but a very dark mass 
before us, but whether it consists of clouds or of trees I cun- 
not say ” 

44 It is the wood in which the old chateau is embedded," 
said the consul. ‘ It is not a natural wood, but one ele¬ 
cted by art, and which in time lias grown to he all but im¬ 
pervious.” 

“ Ah !” said May, suddenly, “ there is a light in the sky.” 

They all looked in the direction that May pointed, and they 
saw a strange light right above the tree-tops. It did uot lake 
them many moments to C' me to the conclusion, though, that 
this light, which May had judged to be in the sky, was at 
the topmost apartment of oue of the turrets of the old 
clnucau. 

44 Tou now see,” said ti e consul, 4 ‘ how lp &4 some part of 
the building is.” 

44 1 do, indeed,” said Claude. 

“ It is quite clear to you that that light shines through a 
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loop-hole, or very narrow casement in a turret, you can :'C 
ihe shape of it ” 

Before they could speculate any further upon the little 
light it was gone, and the sudden cessation of its brief radi¬ 
ance only served to make tlic darkness that now succeed* d it 


nil the more black and dreary, *1 
“ It is gone,” said May, with asig 


h. 




“ Yes,” said the consul; “ but Jc us hope that we shall swam 
it closer. We arc at the commencement of the wood, 

and we shall soon be close to the chateau; butl warn you to 
be very cautious.” 

H^Pfhat we will be,”said Duval. 

“And there is another tiling,” said the consul, “ that 1 
hope, for my sake, you will try to do it.” 

**Name it,” said Claude, “and you may depend that if it 
lies within our power at nil, we wdi do it.” 

“It is this,” continued the consul. “Situated as I am 
in an offi.cial position at CaJias, it would do me gieal injury to 
be mixed up in any serious fracas; then foie, in preference to 
force if you could accomplish your object in visiting France 
by finesse, you would greatly oblige me.” 

' I have hut one wish,” said Claude, "and that is to rescue 
Lucy Thornton, and ii that eau be done quietly, 1 have no 
desire to make any disturbance; but y*>u <. o not at all wish me 
to fail in such on enterprise for lack of courage to enforce 
t he object of my visit V 

“ Certainly not. If nothing but. force will do. we must 
have recourse to it. Don't forget ihat i am an Englishman. 

” l in rer can forget that,” said Duval, " nor that you have 
in the mnst noble and disinterested way assisted us in this 
a flair, "Without all that, you have done for us in it, I doubt 
now if it would have been at all possible to bring it to a 
suec ssful issue, and L do not doubt now wc shall do so.” 

“ Well, my good fiiend, we will do our best.” 

A low, chirping sound, like the call of some forest bio!, 
une upon the night air at this moment, and the consul said : 

“ That is mv mac. He has something to sav to us.” 

_ a * (" v ^ 

The consul tlien made a very similar i. i <■, although it was 
not so well executed as that which his man made, and then 
through a thicket came the servant, moving with extreme. 

caution. 

‘ Well, how is the route to the chateau?” 

“ Guarded.” 

“ Ah, indeed ? Can they have procured information ?” 

*‘ No, sir, I think not. There is one man only on the watch, 
with one old carbine, and lie is nearly asleep. He keeps hia 
post by the front of the cliuuau ; but you may depend upon 
it that nothing is at all suspected regarding our visit ” 
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“ That is good news, then.” 

“ Yes,” said Claude, “ 'ml if lie chooses to fire the carbine, 
he gives an alarm, although we, of course, could easily enough 
conquer him.” 

'Oh, that is well thought of. Confound the carbine! 
And that, when one comes to think of it, is the sole reason 
why he is put upon guard. 11 is to give an alarm to tlie in¬ 
habitants of the chateau—notro fight.” 

“ I should feel inclined to make a dash at the chateau,’' 
said Luke, “ and carry it by storm, without auy further trou¬ 
ble.” 

“In which case, long before we could break into it,” said 
the consul, drily, “ the young lady would be placed in some 
hiding place, of which there arc always plenty in such old 
buildings, and all search for her would be in vain. Mr. 
Thornton, I say again, we must proceed with the utmost cau¬ 
tion in the matter.” 

“ Of that I feel assured, and so does ray friend here, upon 
reflection.” 

‘‘Oh, yes, am contented,” said Luke. 

The consul was rathsrput out at the idea of the man with 
the carbine being on guard ; but Claude Duval, after a little 
reflection, said gently : 

1 can’t see much difficulty in the matter. If I can 
only be brought near to him, ! will engage to silence 
him.” 

“ You would not kill him ? ’ ; ■ . 

• “ Oh, .uo—no. There is nothing that 1 so much dislike as 
the unnecessary effusion of blood ; but I would manage to 
got his cat bine from him, and we might then easily make a 
prisoner of him.” 

“ That will do—that will do. You say that he is a sleepy- 
looking fellow ?” 

“ He was yawning,” said the scout. 

“ Come on, then. Come on. We can surely manage 
him." 

They now crept along with redoubled caution, and anyone 
to have seen them in the dim night, stealthily creeping along 
through the trees, and bending Tow to escape the branches 
that grew sometimes within four feet or less from the ground, 
would have taken them for some party of Indians about to 
surprise an enemy. 

If it had been daylight for them to see around them, no 
doubt Claude and his friends would have been very much 
entertained by the scenery they passed ; for, in good truth, 
it was a most charming spot, owing all that it could to art, 
while the sweet wildness of nature wa9 still about to make it 
beautifully diversified, and full of rich, straggling vegeta- 






( 


U4 


LCJKE, THE SWELL 


bles, such as seemed to have spontaneous!,)' sprung fioxn the 
earth. 

There is always something cheering and picturesque in a spot 
in which art hastndcavom; to do much, and then neglected 
entirely to nature. There will be found, that strange mixture 
of plants indigenous to many soils, but yet making u home 
together, although changing, perhaps, largely their natural 
characteristics; and there will be seen, likewise, some o.i t lie 
flowers of nature blooming in far greater beaut}, unchecked 
and untrammcled by the hand oi man, than as if attended 
to by the connoisseur in such matters, ami believed to be the 
peculiar result of human c;ue. 

Night as it was, there would come upon the senses of the 
advancing party the rich od<>rof sonic lair flower which they 
unknowingly trod down on their way ; and ever and aeon they 
could hear the trinkle of a little waterfall, which seemed to 
wind among the roots of the old trees in. its passage to the 
stream in the valley. 

Claude was now by the side of May, and, as he placed ids 
arm around her waist in the darkness, with a perfect safety 
from being seen in that leafy shadow, he whispered to her — 

“ You are weary. May—is It not so?” 

“ Oh, no — no, ’ 

“ Are you quite sure ?” 

' ignite, llow can I feel tired when I know that you are 
with me, Claude? Besides, is not this a just and noble expe¬ 
dition that you are going on ? Ah, yes, Claude, it is thus that 
your chivalricspiiit should find employment, and not h. 

* M 

tu— 

Claude was silent. He well knew bow she might have fin¬ 
ished what she, had to say, and he well nppre< luted the deli¬ 
cacy of thought and feeling that left it unfinished; but May 
w s afiaid she had offended him, and she said, after a 

pause — 

“ I am ever saying too much or too little.” 

“No, May, no—you cannot say too much, for I well know 
your motive, and fully and entirely appreciate it, and — 

Hush !” said the consul. “ Do you hear that ?” 

They were immediately still, and then there came the same 
low chirping sound from among the trees, as though some 
forest bird had been disturbed in its slumbers, that hud before 
betokened the approach of the consul’s man. In another mo¬ 
ment he was with the little party, and in a low voice he 
said — 

“ We are just upon the verge of this cluster of trees, aud 
shall in a lew more moments emerge upon the plateau iu 
front of the chateau. The man with the carbine is sitting 
down half asleep.’' 
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“ Show me to him, ” said Claude Duval in the same low 
tone. 

‘ l This way, sir.” 

It was now so very dark that Claude Duval had to tread in 
the very footsteps of the guide for fear lie sho Id lore him ; 
but in the course of half a minute they both quite suddenly 
emerged from amid the vleep shadow of the trees, and al¬ 
though the ob'curity of raher an unusually dark night was 
upon all things, yet the change from the little wood to an 
open spot was very great, and Duval shrunk back with an 
idea that any one looking that way must certainly see them. 

“ Where are we now?” he said. 

“ Speak low —all is safe. This is the piece of garden close 
to the chateau. The man is not far from us.” 

“ Oh, I S'e him.” 

“ Where?— where?” 

There, stretching out his hand. He is standing upon 
something.” 

" The saints be good to us! Monsieur, that is a statue of 
some heathen goddess, they say. There are many such in the 
garden, and you come upon them at odd times in the walks, 
and they make the blood freeze in your veins again. Vou 
should see them as I have seen t mm once or twice, upon a 
moonlight n’gbt, when the broa i patches of silver light, and 
the dark abrupt shadows alter the whole aspect of the garden 
so that you would scarcely know it if you had been brought 
up in it. Then, indeed, you would star t, and tlimk that some 
of them meant to come off their pedestals and chase you till 
you went mad.” 

“ Well — well, don’t excite yourself, my friend ; but tell me 
wher the sentinel is.” 

“ That is true. I have been puzzled once or twice in the 
old garden, and once 1 ran madly into the tish pond. But 
follow me, monsieur—this is the way, and don't spe.fk till I 
say something to you, and then don’t let it be louder than 
as if you were about to whisper something in. 4 boearof a 
ladybird.” 

m 

The man now bent almost quite down to the earth as he 
crept slowly on, and Claude Duval followed him, imitating 
his movements as closely as he could. The rest of the party 
lingered by the verge of the trees, keeping just within their 
shadows, in case, by accident, they should be visible to eyes 
that they by no means wished to see them. 

After proceeding in this way for some time, they rounded 
a clump of bushes, and came to a kind of artificial embank¬ 
ment. Then the guide laid his hand gently on Claude’s arm, 
and placing bis mouth close to his ear, be whispered in the 
lowest of all low tones— 
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“ Here l'c is." 

“ 5 'licrc said Duval In the same tone. 

“ Just on the brmv of-theendian kment Look steadily, and 
you trill see his back, and the top of his head. He is sitting 
down. 

Claude did look steadily; ami about a dozen paces from 
him he saw, or he thought he -aw, ti e dim outline of a dusky 
looking figure It was perfectly motionless. 

“ You are sure lie has a carbine with liim?” 

“ Oh, yts. monsieur; ami if you can only get hold of it be¬ 
fore he discharges it all may l>e weU; but if he takes the alarm, 
and has time to pull the trigger, why, then, we may as well 
go back to Calais for all the good we shall do here.." 

Duval felt now the full importance of preventing the man 
from giving the alarm bribing hi- carbine; and he wished 
to use every possible means he could command to prevent 
him from doing so. 

Whispering to the guide to stay where he was, Claude slow¬ 
ly advanced. 

The greatest difficulty that Claude Duval had to contend 
with in his advance towards where the sentinel was placed, 
consisted in the fact that the ground was so saturated with 
moisture that it was as slippery upou the surface of the short, 
fine grass, as ice. 

The moment lie made an attempt to ascend the embank¬ 
ment he felt quite convinced that he could not keep his feet, 
so he wisely abandoned the idea ; and dropping upon all 
fours, be crawled to the top of it. 

The great object of Claude was to get a sight of the car¬ 
bine; for if he could one; find cut the position in which the 
man held it, he covtltl, with something like certainty, pounce 
upon it; but if he were in the dark upon that point, any sud¬ 
den attack upon tiie man would, in all likcln.ood. only re¬ 
sult in the immediate discharge of the tire-nun. 

Time and patience conquers most difficult ier : and so Du¬ 
val wailed until the man stoopVd to rest his head upon his 
hands, and then he saw about six inches of the top part of 
the barrel of tho carbine; and lie felt confident, by the posi¬ 
tion of it, that it Was lying along his arm. In such a posi¬ 
tion a very slight touch indeed would, of course, lie sufficient 
to discharge it; and, therefore, it behooved Claude to do what 
he had to do with great judgment. 

“ Ah, dear me,” said the man. “Wet through already. 
Well, 1 suppose one can’t be more wet through, ilmi is one 
Comfort; because after that, the extra rain ttiust naturally 
begin to pour out of one’s clothes. 1 wonder now what put 
it into the stupid head of Brown to place me out here on the 
watch after nothing and nobody ? He’s a coward, like oil the 
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English. Of course all the English aic cowards; and it's a 
shocking reflection for them to think how dreadfullj’ we treat 
them, both by sea and land always.” 

“Confound your national vanity l” thought Claude. 

“ Yes," added the sentinel, “ I suppose some day we shall 
have to go and take possession of England, and make it a 
province of France.” 

Duval stretched out lus hand slowly, till it was within an 
inch of the barrel of tbc carbine, and then, feeling sure that 
the right hand of the sentinel was not upon the trigger, he 
made a dart at it, and dragged it over his she uider in a mo¬ 
no nt, and, with his left baud, lie gave Uitn a blow ou the bead 
that sent him rolling down the little declivity. 

“Take the carbine,” whispered Claude— “ take it.” 

“ 1 have it,” said the consul’s man. “ All’s right.” 

The moment Claude was released from the carbine lie 
rolled down the embankment after the sentinel, and caught 
him by the throat just as be was recovering from the shock 
ho bad sustained. 

“ Make the least resistance or noise, ’ said Claude, “ and I 
will stop your breath on tbe moment. Do you understand 
that?” ^ 

“ Morder !” 

“ Silence !” 

Claude tightened bis grasp upon the fellow’s throat, until 
he felt quite satisfied that he went within an ace of strangu¬ 
lation, and then lie relaxed his hold a little, and said— 

“ Do you understand me now &W ‘,^ 1 “t m'J -J u s j j 

“ Yes, ” gasped the Frenchman, “ Have mercy upon 
me.” 

“ All, that is quite another thing,” said Claude. “Now 
attend to what 1 say. Nobody wishes to take your worthless 
life, if they ore not compelled to do so. 1 have a strong force 
here, but i do not wish to make any alarm; so now, if you 
please to act with discretion you may save your life ; but if 
you attempt to escape or to give any alarm, you won’t live 
acother moment.” 

“ I won’t—oh, dear, indeed, l won't; only spare my wretch¬ 
ed life.” 

“ Come this way, then.” 

Claude still kept a hold of tbe fellow’s collar, who followed 
him with whining supplications for his life, until he brought 
him to the verge ef the little wood again, which was reached 
in a quarter of the time that it had taken Claude aud tliecon- 
sul’s servant to get to the spot where t he seutinel had been 
sitting, because they had taken a round so as not to cross his 
line o possible vision, while, now. Duval boldly crossed the 
grass flat. 
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The consul’s man arrived at the same moment with the car 
h ue in his hand ; so that the whole of the little party wag 
together again, having made, at all events, one prisoner. 

^he consul, who, from prudential reasons connected with 
his official position, kept in the background, was very much 
delighted at the success with which the supposed Mr. Thorn- 
tr n had captured the man with the carbine, and lie whispered 

to Luk'“— 

“ 1 dare Saf your friend will go through a long life without 
again meeting with such an adventure as this." 

•‘Such an adventure as this?" said Luke. "Why, it is 
nothing to us." 

“ Indeed !” 

“ No—that is to say, 1 am quite s re that in such a cause 
my friend, Air. Thornton, thinks nothing of any danger or 
trouble that lie may have to encounter.” 

“Ob,yes, 1 understand you.” 

Luke had very nearly gone too far in his surprise at the idea 
of the consul thinking that Claude Duval was not used to ad¬ 
ventures; but he had his tho ghts about him luckily in time, 
and got out of what might have been a scrape pretty well, 
considering. 

Duval now spoke in a tone of calm decision to the man 
whom lie had made prisoner. 

*‘ Now, my friend, ns 1 told you before, your life is in your 
own hands. If you aic obedient to me, and truly answer the 
questions that I put to yon, you will be safe enough, but if 
you choose to be obstinate and contumacious, 1 will blow 
your brains out rather than have any further trouble with 

you.” 

Oh, dear—oh—oh !” 

“ Don’t be making that noise.” 

“ Well, but good Mr. Brigand, I assure you I have no mon¬ 
ey. 1 am only a po >r fe.low at the best of times; and just 
now, good Sir Robber, l am particularly poor, give me leave 
to assu r c you.” 

“You are mistaken in your ideas concerning us. We do 
not come here to rob, out to rescue the young lady who is 
with Major Brown now at the villa." 


Will be continued, in “Claude Duval Novel,” No. 12 , enti¬ 
tled “Duval aud the bpy.” 
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